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NO UMION WITH SLAVEHOLDERS! 


THE U. S&S. CONSTITUTION 4 COVENANT WITH DEATH 
AND AN AGREEMENT WITH HELL.’ 


Ee" ‘Yes! it oannot be denied—the slaveholding 
lords of the South prescribed, as a condition of their 
assent to the Constitution, three special provisions to 
secure the perpetuity of their dominion over their 
slaves The first was the immunity, for twenty years, 
of prererving the African slave trade; the second was 
the stipulation to surrender fugitive slaves—an en- 
gagement positively prohibited by the laws of God, 
delivered from Sinai; and, thirdly, the exaction, fatal 
to the principles of popular representation, of a repre- 
sentation for slaves—for articles of merchandize, under 
the name of persons. . . To call government thus con- 
stituted a democracy, is to insult the understanding of 
mankind, It is doubly tainted with the infection of 
riches and slavery, Its reciprocal operation upon the 
government of the nation is to establish an artificial 
majority in the slave representation over that of the 
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THE TRIUMPH OF LAW. 
the abolitionists of Massachusetts first 
i that the Fugitive Slave Law should 
-yted in that State, we told our friends 
he executed there, and would be, 
»nces required it. We told them that we 
ssachusetts better than they did, having re- 
eut parts of it twenty-five years. When 
f Cratts occurred, and after- 


‘ 
Vl 
yh 


{ Shadrach, we began to think that we 
ye mistaken. The case of Sims, 
ts results, have restored our confi- 
law-abiding character of the people, 
s again proud of our native State. We | 
t they dislike slavery ; so do we. Who 
\ does not dislike it? But that is not the 
The following extracts are a specimen 
general tone of the Northern pré8s on the 
+ to which they relate, so far as it has come to 
viedge :— 
From the Albany Register. 
ef e slave Sims has been delivered up in 
jance with the requirements of the Constitu- 
W ve pity the hard lot which consigns 
ge, we rejoice in the vindication of the 
ives. Itis better that a man should | 
jis master, than that the compact of 
ited, a nation arrested in its 
gress, and consigned to anarchy and civil 
gors of slavery were not increased by 
f the Union, and they would not be 
its dissolution. To protect a few fu- 
capture might benefit them, but would 
rwoes upon millions, We rejoice that 


ties and people of Boston have vindicated 
icter as a law-loving and Jaw-abiding peo- 


From the Philadelphia Bulletin. 
MPHANT IN BosTon. We have never 
i than that experienced in an- 
of the late Fugitive Slave Case 
Not that we rejoice in the return of a 
but that the Constitution 
| States have been sustained 
naticism, with the motto of a 


satisiact 


e Unite 


ry where f 


1s was supposed to predominate over all 
the written law of the land. 

this triumph of the law in Boston— 

s endeared to all Americans by so 

d which, despite of disunion 


not willingly spare from our 
he length and breadth of this 


dings thet the law has triumphed in 
» carried on the wings of the light- 


ice to patriots, North and 
ength and permanency of our con- 
And abroad, where the false conclusions 
‘ves inve sounded like omens of the 
c, the report of the acqui- 
this most exciting case of 
1 astonish the anti-republican 
n ssa moral lesson than it isa 
May the whole world profit by it. 


> law, on 


the Philadelphia Le4ger. 
toy Excrrement Over. The excite- 
Boston has ended, as every rational-minded 
nthe vindication of the law, The 
5 Ws proved tu be a fugitive, and to those 
ty of law, there was but one 
hand him over to the claimant. 
notwithstanding the agitators 
reatened to * mterpuse their bodies’ to 
‘ade the slave, they prudently 
le the law came to be executed. 
“y the way that all counsellors of 
, *y are Valiant enough in speech, but 
‘lamation stirs up rebellion, they 
‘the contest themselves, and 
r dupes are equally as successful 
Sequences of their treason. 


* Was done, and 


urrender of 


Mas. nsanee, the good sense of the | 


us Was proof against such bad 

of agitators, who exhorted 

ed, and wished to see their 
_©"ng each other, found themselves 
hich, while it exposes the insig- 


ieteaen humbders compared with their noise, 


. a ‘© lawiessness that abolitionists | 


— ot Boston and Ma 


“ish, tors preach. d 
. » 


%y Felg akey Sa prize f 


‘Oly lor the intelligence and patri- 


~ _ om the New York Express. 

‘SE Law Re 
_./STON has been so beautifully vin- 
Y Of Old Faneuil Hall merits the 
npacts were the rotten 


Pata iniich 
ished the 


(old Maseachy there, we should have de- 
cons. ~ tsetts. As it is, the Constitu- 
“phant, and law has prevailed. 

een one of which a nation may 
an will do us the highest honor 
r ‘rating that we area people who 

‘at DO popular impulse, or pop- 
*ver-ride the Constitution and the 





Y Gaaen " d have been asked of Boston 
4 wl the surrender of a runaway 

cubic pu Orities, the courts there, the 
whet wee me ‘ave not asked what they liked, 
lie _ Suly, and that duty they have 

, om ee W hat gives importance to 
"i thtin oom te deference it exhibits for 
United ct Courts, both of the States and 

Fey Stien 2 *, the abolitionists have been ale 
hw, in the exercise of all their legal 
Tre .' J¢gal ingenuity, and that they 
laserch /othem all, The Supreme Court 
The Toys) imanimously decided against 
‘Mine 4 edtes District Court has de- 
en. The Commssioner of the 
tart ed against them, They have 
"UY from he Stand Upon in the case of another 
ae South, The opinion of Mr. Cur- 

hh. 4.) 2 2 ery able legal opinion 
he of learning. So also we may 
1aw on the right 


t + 
ec 


. 
,  § Mas decid 








on of Chief Justice S| 


is 


rshal Tukey have 
ithfulness and fear- 
done a duty, in. the 
death to them all, 
treason and murder, 
oreny city, He ought to 


ese,’ Miration for the fa 
“a ) Whic 7 
va, Sich they have 


Those that threatened 


"arshal before } 





Perel AY!! Lewis cic 
oe wits 
4 . The whole Pivot of this 


1 dent . 

ot eb “e e~ Pon this word Law w ee 

Yed, life 4 here Law 

f ad exist buta 
; “sorts of peril. 


+. Sons and most 
e. Rig 

edt nemo of Law like t 
tig Sadeur of the glor: 


One thing worthy of remark in this case is, that; \While the case of Sims was pending, these sedi- 
the abolitionists, who on Boston Common advised | tion makers were most valiant in speech, as any one 
people to arm and murder their fellow-men, finally,| who did not know them would have supposed that by 
when their courage had oozed out, took to profanity | thonsands their adherents would rally to the rescue, 
in what they call‘ prayer.’ Their * prayers’ are just | determined to effect it, even if half their nawber 
as impious as their exhortations to arm and to blood- | were mowed down in the conflict. How utterly ladi- 
shed. ‘To the hypocrisy of the sneak, they add the | crous is the result—how much beneath the contanpt 
| disgrace of the coward. | one naturally feels for an ordinary coward, have these 

| tongue heroes, these vaunting valiants fallen? “hey 

From the Washington Union. do not even ‘ interpose their bodies, or appear in the 
| We congratulate our readers on the result. Tt is | streets, when the tune comes for fulfiiling their loud 
| the triumph of the Constitution and the law, of or- | threats. All the courage excited at the eutb-clave 
der and the compromise, in that much-agitated city. law meetings evanishes, not at the booming of the 
|Ithas been won in the face of the most serious ditii- | £8 ftom the navy yard, but at the resolute bearing 
| culties and the most violent opposition. It was ac-| * Marshal Tukey and his men, backed by the moral 
|complished in the face of several public meetings | ar ng and the volunteered aid of the people cf 
| of the abolitionists, with a member of Congress at | — A bitter lesson of humiliation these noisy 
‘their head ; in opposition to Rantoul, who took the | °2't#tors ought to have learned, but there are some 
‘field at Lynn against the Fugitive Law—to Seward | ™°" who, if brayed in a mortar, lose not their distinc- 

: | tive Character. 


}and John Van Buren, who had seized the opportunity | ; : . 
| of writing reckless letters, denunciatory of the law;) Another thing has been made plain, which should 
|inthe face of an order from the abolitionists of Bos- | 2°! be lost sight of. ‘The ultra-abolitionists have 
|ton, who had summoned their fanatic clan to muster | thrown off the mask, and must hereafter be regarded 
|on Friday last; in the midst of an excited mob, arm- | in their true character. They hove taught sedition, 
led and breathing vengeance, and supported by the | under circumstances most favorable to the inculcation 
| abolition members of the bar. In fact, if we may be- | of their treasonable doctrine, and they have thereby 
\lieve almost all the papers in Boston, so eerious a | St themselves out from the sympathies of every 
jtrne lover of his country. They have counseled 
openly, in their momentary excitement, armed resist- 


ance to their fellow-citizens who desired to exe- 


—_——— 








ipeey has not been got up for many years. 





From the Richmond (Va.) Enquirer. 


| Saturday’s mail and the telegraph brought the | have lived in common. They have commended and 
| gratifying intelligence that Sims had been delivered | €X»orted to the use of guns and ball cartridge, not 
up, and was, on Saturday morning, shipped off for | #Z¢inst the enemies or their country—not against 
| Savannah. We rejoice that Boston has at length | 4" invading force or hostile demi nstration—but 
cleared her skirts of the infamous schemes and tricke | ®g2inat their fellow townsmen and fellow-citizens : 
of the fanatics and hypocritical villaine, by seeing | and why? Simply because they, a mere handful of 
that the Constitution has been carried out, and the thirty or forty men, do not approve a Jaw which ‘ the 
laws vindicated. The most miserable pretexts were | People of the United States, in Congress assembled,’ 
raised to defeat the ends of justice—but they were | ve deemed it expedient to enact. 
all foiled by the energy and firmness of the city au- | Now, with all disposition to allow to every man 
| thorities and the U. S. Judiciary and officers. | the largest liberty, we maintain that this kind of 
| thing is net to be tolerated. A hendful of men are 
; ; $97 | not to teach this kind of fratricidal slaughter, with 
From the Richmond Whig. | out meeting everywhere the withering contempt of 
Thus well and successfully has Boston, to the con- | #!! who retaina spark of humanity or of patriotism. 
fusion of the disloyal North and South, vindicated | The instigators to such deeds are voluntarily exiles 
heiself and the Jaws! All honor to the brave old | from every kind and benevolent community. They 
city! Let Charleston do as wel!, in her turn, and | become se}f-erected targets for the shafts of scorn, 
put out Disunion at t’other end. }and are self-branded as preferring bloodshed and 
| murder to submission to the laws, Their occupation, 
| however, is gone; the law has been vindicated ; its 
supremacy has been established, and the hands that 
| Tue Surrenper or Sims. The citizens of Bos-| would have opposed its execution were paralyzed 
jton have lwya'ly vindicated the majesty of the Con- | by the spontaneous rally of the whole city of Bos- 
| stitution and ‘awa, inthe face of faction and the| ton: and noisy demagogues have been effectually 
| most reckless fanaticism. We have observed, with| taught that, when they teach open rebellion and 
deep interest, the events of the past week, but with- | violence, they but annihilate themselves. 
}out the slightest apprehension as to the final result, | ; 
|although there was the possibility of a violent scene; It is indeed gratifying that the supremacy of the 
or two under the frenzy of the hour. The patriotism | laws has been thus signally asserted in Boston. If 
of the Old Buy State, or rather of her venerable | the abolitionists had succeeded in their nefarious ef- 
capital, has been gallantly sustained, and whatever! forts, they would bave struck the deadliest blow 
ithere has been offensive and virulent on the part of | at the continuance of the Union which has yet been 
‘the few, has been more than counterbalanced by the | given. The better spirit of the community, how- 
sturdy principle of the true men and honest tnasses, | ever. prevailed, and the lawless fanatics have been 
|who represent the moral power of the Common-| tugbt a lesson which, it is to be hoped, will intim- 
wealth. jidate and keep them quiet in future. The good 
| people of Boston, who have thus saved their city from 
| 4 fuul disgrace, and the Union from a perilous blow, 
| deserve and will reeeive the thanks of the whole 
Att Honor to Boston! The whole country has) country.—Mobile Daily Register. 


watched, with intense interest, for the last fortnight, | 
|the proceedings in Boston, instituted to release the | COWARDICE OF THE ABOLITIONISTS. 


| fugitive slave Sims. Jt was regarded as a test of the : 

| practicability of enforcing the law and the Constitn- The Boston Bee, of last Tuesday, alluding to the 
ltion. No efforts were left ontried by the violent ab- | probable delivery of the fugitive slave to his claim- 
| olitionists to excite resistance and arouse rebellion. ant in Georgia, said : 

| Every act of the demagogue was brought into requi-| + Will they carry him off? To be sure they will— 
| sition to inflame the passions of the multitude. ‘The| that Sims. The force can be arranged that no mob 
Wendell Phillipses, the Elizar Wrights, and Samuel | dare touch. And this too in broad daylight. It will 
| Mays, poured forth their most passionate appeals, | not be done under the cover of night. Already the 
calling upon their mad followers to assembie by | arrangements are made, and they will be carried out. 
‘thousands, with muskets and ball cartridges.’ Sen- | The authorities will attempt nothing which will not 
| ator Seward of this State forwarded his treasonable be stamped with success, Our Free Soil friends need 
lepistle. The manifesto of John Van Buren, de-| be under no apprehension on this point. There is the 





From the Baltimore Sun. 








From the Buffaio Courier. 
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malice, inveteracy and jngatiable revenge which 


Selections. 


From the N. Y. Independent. 
THE BOSTON TRAGEDY. 


actuate our enemies, public and private, abroad and 
in our bosoms, to hope that we shal] end this contro- 
versy without the sharpest, the sharpest conflict—to 
flatter ourselves that popular resolves, popular 
| harangues, popular acclamations, and popular vapor, 








| nouncing the laws of Congress, and counselling re- 
| Sistance, helped to swell the tide of concentrated 


right sentiment and the right power in Boston to do 
jthis. We shall see it.’ 


In another column wil] be found a detailed account 
of the forcible abduction into slavery of a citizen 
of Massachusetts. 
tion by a portion of the press, and is a matter of con- 
gratulation among a certain class of merchants and 
politicians, What ground of rejoicing they have, it 
|is difficult to see. Certainly not that the Fugitive 
| Slave Law has been sustained by the people of 
Boston and Massachusetts—for such is not the fact. 
The most that can be claimed on that score is, that 
the peace of the city of Boston has been preserved, 
even under the open violation of the laws of 
the Commonwealth; that although the sovereign- 
ity of Massachusetts has been trampled under 
foot by her own officers, the people§ have refrained 
from any demonstration of violence. In this fact 
we also rejoice, We are principled against mobs. 
Though, as in the emeutes preceding the revolution, 
there are exceptional cases, yet the mob spirit, as 
such, is not to be encouraged. It is rash, indis- 
criminating, easily perverted, and always dangerous 
to the public peace, We are glad that the friends 





maketh a wise man mad. Yet neither the sight of 
oppression, nor the provocations of hired bullies | 
yclept police, nor the taunts of the commercial press | 
in that city and this, accusing them of cowardice, and | 
challenging them to break the peace, availed to ex- | 
cite them to a riot. They preserved throughout a 
| dignified self-control; they took all lawful measures 
|to avert the monstrous wrong, and improved the oc- 
leasion for discussion and prayer. Their example | 


lin this will be flt. Their enemies, who desired a | 
jmob, are foiled; and now that the crime against | 








|God and Liberty is consummated, the time for | 
their action znd their triumph has come. 

What has been gained by this act? Is the Union 
rendered pore safe? If the South had any serious | 
thoughts of secession, she would hardly take pains | 
to stock her plantations with such men as Long and 
Sims to become the leaders of a general revolt of 
the slaves, What have the merchants of Boston | 
gained by acquiescing in tie violation of State law | 
j}and personal liberty at the bidding of the slave | 
ipower? Will the South be satisfied to get back one | 
|man at a cost of $1500, and under cover of swords | 
jand cannon? Is this the extent of devotion to the | 
| Union among the manufacturers and merchants of | 
|the Puritan city? How far are Mr. Webster's aspir- | 
| ations favored by this event? He told the South 

with honeyed words that the North would fulfill the | 
| disagreeable duty of enslaving men, * with alacrity.’ | 
| The South demanded that this alacrity should be 
ishown by Mr. Webster’s friends, by his own devoted | 
|constituency. Alas, men could not be captured in | 
| Boston for Slavery. Crafis, Shadrach, and others, 
;made a mock of every attempt. Mr. Fillmore aad 
| Mr. Webster were at their wits’ end. At Jast a man 
| was seized, and after much vexatious delay carried | 
|off by an armed force, with great ‘alacity’ on their 
| part, for they were up before the day for their ne- 
|farious work. But will this satisfy the South ? Will 
|it convince them of Mr. Webster’s popularity and 
‘influence at home? Will such a sop stop the mouths 
jof the barking dogs of secession? We know not 
| what orisons went up at Marshfield on Saturday, but 
| we apprehend that the Constitution and the Union 
| are not yet safe enough for thanksgiving on the part 
of the great ‘ex-pounder” To angel ears, such 
orisons must have blended strangely with Mr. Fos- 
ter’s prayer on Long Wharf. 

This is the extent of gain to the slave power and 
its abettors. The man was secured and taken out! 
of Boston, There was no mob; but the fact that 
the city of Boston was for ten days under arms shows 
how the authorities felt that the public regard this 
law. It now remains for Massachusetts to utter her 
voice. Her free citizens are seized in Southern 
ports, imprisoned and sold into slavery, in express 
violation of the federal Constitution. She sends her 








| 





The event is hailed with exulta- | 


of liberty in Boston did not suffer themselves to be | 


| ‘ | y rn ce u > 3 ’ wigle ‘ * | 
lcute the Iuws, under the protection of which they |°**8P¢ raced to any deeds of violence, *Oppressicn | 


| will vanquish our foes, Let us consider the issue. 
| Let us look to the end. Let us weigh and consider 
| befere we advance to those measures which must 
‘bring on the most trying and terrible struggle this 
| country ever saw.’ Tins speech Jed to the decision 
|that resulted in the famons tea-party at Griffin’s 
| wharf, *the mob’ that converted Boston harbor into 
| a tea-pot that night. The spirit of Otis and Quincy 
| has not wholly died out in Boston, and the succes- 
| sors of Mayhew and Cooper are not wholly wanting 
in her pulpits. 

We read in Bancroft, (If. 113,) that even under 
the British Crown, ‘the security of personal free- 
| dom was not formerly denied to America. Massa- 
| chusetts, in an enactment, (1692,) claimed the full 
| benefit of the writ of habeas corpus.’ ‘The privilege 
had not yet been granted to the plantations,’ was the 
reply even of Lord Somers; it was not become a 
vested right, and the act was disallowed. When, 
afterwards, the privilege was affirmed by Queen 
Anne, the burgesses of Virginia, in their gratitude, 
| did but esteem it ‘an assertion to her subjects of 
| their just rights and properties” England conceded 
the security of personal freedom as a boon; America 
claimed it as a birthright.’ Yet it wonld seem that 





|what Massachusetts claimed as an inherent right 


against the tyrannical encroachments of Great 
Britain, her own officers refuse to maintain against 
the usnrpations of the federal power over both her 
own statutes and the federal Constitution. Let 
Massachusetts redeem her history. 

The attitude in which this transaction presents 
this nation to the world is most humiliating. There 
is now sailing on the high seas, a brig under the 
American flay, with a man on board of her, who, 
though guiltless of crime, was seized by force in the 
city of Boston, for the avowed object of being drag- 
ged into slavery, and who is to be carried, against 
his will, to the rice fields of the South. By every 
principle and treaty stipulation for the stppression of 
the slave trade, a British mnan-of-war might seize 
the Acorn as a slaver, and her captain and crew 
as pirates. It is but a few weeks since Judge 
Betts, of the United States Court for this district, 
condemned a seaman to two years’ imprisonment 
for simply serving on board a vessel which he 
knew was transporting men as slaves. But Captain 
Coombs and his crew set sail in Boston harbor 
under cover of cannon, with the U.S, flag waving 
over their heads, for the avowed purpose of carrying 

free man into slavery; and the United States 
Judges and Commissioners sanctioned the deed. 

The end is not yet. Wrongs such as this can- 
not die. They will hasten the overthrow of slavery, 
and that (to use Mr. Webster's language) ‘ at what- 
ever cost.’ Let the friends of liberty, of the Consti- 
tution, and of the Union, set themselves resolutely 


|for THE ABSOLUTE AND UNCONDITIONAL REPEAL 
(or TRE Fuertive Stave Law. 


For this, let them 
agitste in all lawful ways. Let this be the 
watch-word at every election; let this be the topic 


| for every Congress, ti!l the end is gained. It will 
'go through the fluctuations of all political smove- 
‘ ments. 
ithe principles of justice, humanity and religion in- 
| volved in this strnggle, will assuredly triumph. Mean- 
| while, let the law be opposed by all peaceful and 


It will require years of patient effort. But 


constitutional measures; never by violence, but al- 
ways with decision; let no citizen obey it; let the 
fugitive take care of himself as best be can, 
Christians are called herein to a mighty struggle 
with Mammon in the State and inthe Church. But 
let them not falter, though reproach and loss and im- 
prisonment should come. Above all, let them pray 


| God in his mercy to spare a guilty people. ‘Shall I 


not visit for these things? saith the Lord: and shall 
not my soul be avenged on such a nation as this?’ 





‘Massachusetts, God forgive her! 
She is kneeling with the rest.’ 


The foul deed has beendone! The glory of Mas- 


| opposition, | 


What was thus predicted was done. The fugi- 
The signal failure of this grand demonstration is | tive was taken through the streets of Boston in broad 
| announced in a telegraphic despatch of Saturday. | day, in sight of all the congregated abolitionists, and 
| The old town of Boston, whose patriotic citizens | placed on board the brig that was to transport him 
|aided so powerfully to form and build up the Uniun,| to Georgia. Why were those abolitionists passive 
manifests no disposition to countenance the reck-| at such atime? Had they not proclaimed a thou- 
less fanatics now aiming to overthrow and destroy it. | sand times, in public meetings and through their 
| newspaper organs, that the fugitive slave law should 
not be executed in Boston, no matter what amount 

| of blood resistance to it might cost? Had they not 
|_ Honor, then, to the capital of the old Bay Stste. | repeated!v, in public resolutions and addresses, in- 
| Let us give her credit for a good act, a patriotic act, | yoked the fugitive slaves in their midst not to fly, 
jan act of duty. It may suit some to carp at the dil-| but to remain there, giving them solemn pledges 
atory character of the proceedings—at the toil and | that they should be protected ‘ at all hazards and to 





From the Pennsylvanian. 


venerable and honored Commissioner peacerlly and | sachusetts has passed away. The iron heel of sla- 
legally to redress the wrong. The chivalric Sonth-| very has crushed her statute book into the mire. Her 
erners threaten with mob violence, and drive him| Bill of Rights and Constitution have lost their sig- 
from their city. Mr. Webster forget to speak of| nificance and power to protect her own citizens upon 
this in his place in the Senate, but Massachusetts | her own soil, and her people now hold those rights of 
never threatened to secede. Now a deeper wrong life, liberty, and the pursuit of happiness, only by the 
has been inflicted on the old Bay State. Her own |sufferance of the Slave Power’ On Saturday, she 
Sheriffs and Judges, recreant to their oaths, in the|reached the lowest depth of her degradation as a 
face of her statutes, have suffered a free man to be | State, and the climax of that long series of insults 
kidnapped on her soil, whom thay might have pro-j| ind abuses which we have tamely submitted to from 
tected and delivered. It will be for the people of| the Slave Power, was completed. In another col- 
Massachusetts to mete out their retribution, and it is | ann, we publish the details of the Jast act in this 
sure to come, sad historical drama, which, by its infernal black- 









peril through which the sequel was reached—at all 
the anvoyances of British faction and of domestic 
treason. But we honor her because she was victo- 
|rious over all these, and because she stood ready 
| with her blood and treasure to vindicate the law, 
|cost what it might of either. We say, honor to her. 
Honor to Woodbury, to Hallett, to Greene, to Cush- 
ing, to Curtis, and to those nen of both parties who 
|stand up to them, sustaining them with heart and 
| with hand. 





From the Syracuse Star. 
It has been boldlr asserted, both in this city and 
| elsewhere, that the Fugitive Slave Law could not be 
executed in Massachusetts. We have never been 
of this opinion. Seon afier the rescue of Shadrach, 
we expressed the belief that the law would be exe- 
crited in Massachusetts, if an occasion should arise. 
We were right in our estimate of the loyalty of the 
people of that State to the Constitution, and the abo- 
litionists were wrong ; and while we regret the re- 
delivery of Sims into captivity, we rejoice that the 
character of our native State cannot hereafter be im- 
| pugned for treason toward the Federal Republic and 





\that Union, without which she would now be one of 


|the most insignificant, instead of being, as she is, 
|one of the most powerful Commonwealths on the 
| continent of America. 

From the N.Y. Commercial Advertiser. 

It does seem desirable that the public generally 
should carefully review the entire history of the 
fugitive slave case in Boston, that they may ever 
hereafter rightfully estimate the number and infiu- 
ence of those who have assumed to oppose the laws 
of their country, and have noisily boasted of their 
determination not to allow a fugitive slave to be 
taken from their midst. The whole facts of the case 
pour the utmost contempt upon the agitators and dem- 
agogues who rally under the banner of Garrison, 
Phillips, Colver and Company, and prove them to be 
nothing more than a mere handful of noisy talkers 


the self-sacriticing courage which they so 
fess, and for which some persons, perhaps, gw 
them credit. If the press, ; aga would abstain 
from giving circulation to their incendiary tirades, 
leave better men are left, to pro- 
by their own i 


cure audiences and j 
talents, they would die out in less than six months. 









and reckless declaimers, without a millionth a9 of 
have oe 


| the last extremity’? 

“he abolitionists had certainly had ample time 
during the progress of the trial in Boston to marshal 
all their forces, far and near, for the execution of their 

| threats and the fulfilment of their solemn pledges.— 
‘They had assuredly had full time to mature their 
plans and organize their strength. Why, then, we 
repeat, did they remain supine, and fail even to lift 
an arm forthe rescue of Sims when they saw him 
borne by a small force in open day through the pub- 
lic streets for restoration to bondage? Did their 
nerve fajl them? Did their hearts sink down into 
the bottom of their stomachs ? Had they expended 
so much valor in words, that they had not a particle 
left for acts? What reason have they to assign why 
they should not be treated by the whole nation (fu- 
gitive slaves especially included) as a miserable set 
of perfidious cowards ?—Louisville Journal. 





‘PATIENCE TO ENDURE.’ 


The two following paragraphs are taken from the 
Christian Chronicle, of Pinladelphia, Pa., the largest 
Baptist paper in poist of size inthe U.S. 

Excitement 1x Boston.— Another scene has 
been enacted here, concerming a fugitive slave case. 
While the officers were tahing the evidence at. the 
court house, and enforcing the law to secure their 
victim, the abolitionists flocked to the Common, and 
there held a meeting in opposition to these move- 
ments, which was attended with great excitement. 
The law was denounced, and aij appertaining to it, 
in the severest terms. We are sorry that our friends 
of the slave do not exercise the grace of patience to 
endure the execution of the Jaw, as no responsibility 
thereby is involved, till they can have it constrTv- 
TIONALLY REPEALED. : 

Bostox—the city of ‘steady habits ’ par ercellence, 
recreates itself occasionally with a riot about fugi- 
tive slaves, Those paragons of all the virtues ex- 
tant, Phillips, Parker, Garrison, and (we blush while 
we record it) a Baptist clergyman, Mr. Colver, have 
been teaching the le that they will do God 
service by thwarting the civil power in their 
to carry out the acts of the national: i 
— sh Tone eas iseine-gp il 

SO Seon tee cated 
asylum for six 


inherent | it might de the:meane of relieving their pitiful ha 








core. The spectacle of the court house in chains! 
will not soon be forgotten. A veteran of the Revo-' 
lution, now ninety-three years old, when he saw this | 
indignity, remarked that it reminded him of the time | 
when the State House was in chains under George | 
III. in ‘73: ‘ When we got rid of the old king, he! 
thought he should never see that sight again,’ It! 
seemed to him like the same scene over agan; 
Tyranny usurping the place of Justice, and barrng 
out Liberty. Other reminiscences of the Boston of 
former days will come up in this day of her humilia- 
tion. It was given out that Sims was seized for the 
sake of testing the fugitive law and establishing ‘the 
supremacy of the Union. So in 1765, it was opealy 
declared by the British ministry, that the Stamp Act | 
‘ was intended to establish the power of Great Brituin 
to tax the colonies.’ In those days, there was me 
paper in Boston that had courage to oppose this ty- 
rannical test of power, ‘THe ConstTITUTIOSAL 
CouraNT, containing matters instructing to libely, 
and noways repugnant to /oyalty ; printed by 4norew 
Marvel, at the sign of the Bribe Refused on Constitu- 
tion Hill, North America. In those days James Otis 
made a speech in the Massachusetts Assem)ly, 
which the friends of the administration pronouned 
‘the most violent, insolent, abusive, and treasonable 
declaration that perhaps ever was delivered.’ ‘ Wien 
Lord Hillsborough knows? ‘said Otis, ‘that we vill 
not rescind our acts, he should apply to Parliament 
to rescind theirs. Let Britons rescind their measures, 
or they are lost forever The news of the passage of 
the Stamp Act was received in Boston with the ‘ tel!- 
ing of bells.” A mass Convention was held on Bos- 
ton Common, at which the people from the surrowsd- 
ing country largely attended. A monster meetng 
was held inthe Old South, Church, to which it had 
adjourned from Faneuil Hall, which proved ‘oo 
straight forthem. This meeting declared that she 
‘ impolicy, injustice, and inhumanity of the Port Bill 
exceed ir powers of expression.” There Josah 
memorable words: ‘It is 20t 








Massachusetts feels this outrage to its very ness, obscures and darkens ge | page inthe an- 


nals of our once noble State. e may read still, 
with feelings of gratitude and pride, of the heroic 
virtues of our ancestors, of the sufferings and trials 
of that little band, who, upon the rock of Plymonth, 
in the depth of winter, 1620, laid the foundation of 
our free institutions, and consecrated them with 
their tears and their prayers—of that bright morning 
in April, when the chivalric husbandmen of Middle- 
sex beat back the minions of tyranny, along the 
dusty highway from Concord to Boston, because 
they knew that liberty was the birthright of man, 
end bcrsiel to be the willing slaves of tyranny— 
of that gallant devotion to the cause of freedom, 
which filled the trenches at Breed’s Hill with the 
flower of the old Bay State, and inspired them with 
courage to meet with unbroken front the veterans of 
Europe, in unequal conflict for the deliverance of 
themselves out of the hands of the oppressor. But 
as we read, the melancholy reflection will sweep 
across our spirits, like a sirocco blast from the des- 
ert, that all this is of the past—that all in vain have 
been these sacrifices and trials of our fathers; for 
at the present hour, there is not, throughout the 
length and breadth of the State, a spot so sacred to 
freedom, as that a man may for a moment feel him- 
self safe under the sheltering egis of our consti- 
tution and laws, if any perjured pimp of slavery 
shall swear that he is a fugitive from service in 
some Southern State. 

The degradation of Massachusetts seems at last 
to be completed. To us, there does not appear any 
lower deep to which it is possible for her to desce 
The court-house of her chief city has for a week 
past been converted into a slave-prison, in defiance 
of the law expressly forbidding it, Her Judiciary 
have crawled like serpents upon their beilies before 
the loathsome reptiles that have guarded the entrance 
to her halis of justice. Her executive officers have 
refused to serve the precepts of her sagietratan, lost 


cause of freedom, and her regard for the rights of 
man. 

But amid all these signs of disgrace and dishonor, 
itis not manly for usto despair. All is not yet lost; 
and though the minions of a tyrannous oligarchy 
may gloat over their victim, and rejoice in the tri- 
uph which they have just achieved upon our soil, we 
may be assured that a day of retribution will speed- 
ily come. Deep into the popular heart will sink 
the remembrances of these outrages upon Jaw and 
humanity, and these remembrances will stir men to 
deeds. Henceforth, the existence of human slavery 
is to be the great question of national politics, whica 
will absord al] other influences and considerations, 
and under the banner of repeal and abolition will 
| good men of al] parties unite, until that worst des- 
potism which disgraces the age shall be confined 
jand circumseribed within the limits of its own do- 
|mains, and the free States of the Union be ab- 
solved from all part or Jot in carrying out its infer- 
nal decrees.—.Massachusells Spy. 








From the Ohio Star. 
THE BOETON FUGITIVE SLAVE CASE. 


Boston, and indeed all New England, are ina binze 
of excitement. The events connected with the seiz- 
ure and transportation of poor Sims have stirred 
deeply the hearts of alltrue men. The best feelings 
of the citizens have been fearfully trampled upon.— 
| The execution of Jaw so odious, so inhuman, so anti- 
| christian, as to produce a state of things as this, can- 

not win attachment to the government of the Union, 

both must be weakened, Think of the Court House 
in Boston surrounded by a chain (emblem of slavery) 
and an armed police, and the military at their armo- 
ries, ready at the tap of the drum to seize their arms! 
And al! for what? Why, to overawe the conscience- 
stirred people of a free Commonwealth, and to con- 
isign a hapless fellow-being to interminable bon- 
dage! This Boston, yes, that sume old Boston, 
world-renowned as the Cradle of Liberty, has been 
turned into a military despotism! Austria, with her 
Haynaus, has found her rival! The heel of a sla- 
very-ridden, and therefore despotic Government is 
upon the necks of a free people! How long, O how 
long! Itis not now alone a question of black sla- 
very, but the free spirit of a free people is sought 
to be fettered ! 

The maddened pulses of freemen will beat quick- 
er at this, and terrible will be the reaction. This in- 
famous law must be repealed, will be repealed, or its 
enforcement will in the end, and as an unavoidable 
result, whelm Government, Union and Slavery in 
one common ruin. 





Tuomas Sims acarn 1n Cuarns. About three 
weeks since, aman named Thomas Sims was ar- 
rested in Boston as a fugitive slave. As there is a 
Jaw in Massachusetts forbidding the prisons in that 
State to be used as slave pens, the court-house was 
used for that purpose. Sims was placed ina room 
in the third story, the door fastened with four two 
inch bolts, and sixty ferocious men, willing to be- 
come the tools of injustice, and enemies of liberty, 
were stationed inside the house, to guard the victim 
of American tyranny and roffianism, and others of a 
like character wel] armed, were stationed outside, to 
keep back the friends of humanity and advocates of 
liberty, lest they might let down the fugitive in a 
basket from the back window, as the servants of God 
did Paul, when the same kind of ruffians sought to 
take him. 

After a long trial, it was proved that the man’s 
parents were stolen from their home in Africa, and 
that he had been defrauded of his labor and right to 
himself from childhood tili he fled from his oppres- 
sors; and that is proof enough before the American 
hypocrites, that he should always be a slave; so it 
was decided that he should be given up to his claim- 
ant, and be returned by force and arms to man- 
thieves, to wear out his strength in supporting those 
who are too proud and too indolent to support them- 
selves. 

Thus have the Bostonians given the lie to their 
professions when they come before God in their pub- 
lic fasts! Thus have they proved themselves more 
barbarous than the most benighted of the old wor!d! 
Nor is Boston alone in this deed of deepest infamy. 
This deed was committed by the Jaws of the whole 
nation—by the agents of the American churches, 
and is a fair specimen of American Christianity! 
Let them now batter down the proud monument on 
Bunker Hill, abolish Fourth of July celebrations, stop 
their hypocritical boast about liberty, and go and 
hang themselves in imitation of their more honora- 
ble prototype, who, after he had sold Jesus, was 
honest enough to return the price of blood when he 
became sensible of his crime——Portland Pleasure 
Boat. 





The Federal Government has undertaken to do by 
force what the Constitation gives it no right to do. 
It has trampled on the rights of a State. Its agents 
have deprived a man of liberty without due process of 
law. Ithas employed despotic force to compel the 
execution of a‘ jaw, which the souls of honest free- 
men abhor and revolt at,—a law which would not be 
tolerated in Turkey, and which deserves only to be 
hvoted at and spit on, until it dies a fuol's death.— 
And there are those who defend the outrage ! 

As to the ‘authorities of Boston,’ they deliberately 
violated the laws of Massachusetts, in order to become 
the tools of the slave hunters. The City Marshal 
said to one who expostulated with him,—* | know, a6 
well as you do, that I am violating the State law, but 
I act by order of the Mayor and Aldermen” Evtn 
the infamous Fugitive Law, as it ae — 
presume to make the ‘authorities o on} 
agents. They volunteered, and deliberately violated 
the laws of Massachusetts. 

If the doctrines and influence of those who defend 
that law and seek to execute it by force could pre- 
vail and become securely established, the Federal 
government would become an unscrupulous despot~ 
ism. The assertion of State rights would be made 
treasonable, the Constitution would be obsolete, and - 
personal hberty a hollow pretence. Such usurpa- 


tion and of State rights, what may not be done fifty 
oer beavis unless these tendencies of Congress and 
the Executive be effectually restrained ?—~ ord 


Republican. 
Ir wu we Seen 1x History. That slave pro 





cession through the heart of Boston not at 
Long Wharf, but still kept on, to the eye of imagin- 
ation, and ever wil] keep on through fature history, 
a dark and I train, ng conscience and 
law beneath its feat, with (di seen the 

ight) the form of Humanity in 
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MASSACHUSETTS IN APRIL, 185 

\ thousand years from now, should Massachusetts 
contin 1e to be a State, the doings of the slave “pr 
ers in Boston during the month of April, 1651, wi) 
+. nd forth in her history as the darkest and most 
me that has ever been perpetrated, or 
government or among a 
yeople, calling themselves Christian and pace srg 
Pndee d. it will ever stand forth as a fair specimen o 
what are the ruling passions of the human heart.— 
Ab! what an example is bere set for our rege 
and for future generations How many beerts wi 
it cause to ache, and tears to flow, as in future rome 
the records of these transactions are read and re- 
cited at the family fireside - and how many will ex- 
claim, a the hamane and just do now,—Accursed be 
the instrument by which this state of things was 
brought ;—accursed be the law, and the makers of 
that law which has caused a human being to be 
¢ Massachusetts, without trial 


dragged from the soil of 
or hearing, and cast into slavery, there to drag out 
h iron chains, and 


a miserable existence beneath the 
at the tender mercy of the galling Jash of the South- 
ern planter ; and which has caused hundreds of our 
citizens to forsake their native land, and seek pro- 
tection under a government, which, in times gone 
by, has ever been looked upon in abhorrence by the 
American people for its cruelty and oppression.—- 
Norfolk (Mass.) Democrat, 


stand fe 
disgraceful cr 
could be perpetrated in a 


It may truly be said that Boston, for a weck, was 
completely onder Southern rule and dictaticn—sc 
much so, that a citizen of Masssachusetts, w hen he 
could not otherwise obtain admittance within the sa- 
cred precincts of her halls of justice, could do so by 
saying to the officer at the door— 1 am 4 gentleman 
from the South’! ‘This fact appears from the testi- 
mony of Mr. Bancroft, of Groton, before the Senate 
Committee. 

The whole c 
laws of Massachusetts are of little worth in the eyes 
of men who have but two objects in view, viz: trade, 
and political influence and consideration. — The same 
men have fairly engrafted the Fugitive Slave Law 
upon their politic il creed; and did it suit their pur- 
it would add it as a supplement to the Bible, 
binding with the canonical 
~ They seem unwilling 


ase shows most conclusively that the 








pose, 
and declare it equally 
books of the New Testament. 
to permit any middle ground to be assumed, 
but to drive men to extremes in self-defen e. The 
mad-dog cry of * political abolitionism’ is raised 
against any man who presumes to express an opin- 
ion which conflicts with their definition of political 
But so far as 


duties and constitutional obligations, — 
Massachusetts is concerned, they will find, we think, 
that they have evoked a spirit that will not down at 


their bidding. —.Vewburyport Union. 


Joston is peculiarly hallowed in the annals of the 
Revolution for its love of liberty and hatred of op- 
pression; the same spirit sti}]] survives and burns ; 
and the fact that here, under the shadow of Faneuil 
Hall and Bunker Hill Monument, a man has been 
torn from her soil and carried into slavery, wiil cre- 
ate an excitement throughout the State and the en- 
tire North, that will never subside until the Fugitive 
Slave Law is repealed. It never can be a popular 
law in the North. In the South, where people 
believe slavery is right, this law is respected ; but 
here, where slavery is hated, our people hate the law 
even while enforcing it.—Boston Invesligator. 


A writer in the New Bedford Mercury comments 
upon the return of Sims as follows :— 


‘Happy event! The stream-of gold won from the 
unrequited labor of millions, will flow once more 
through Milk and Kilby streets, and along the nar- 
row marzin of Long Wharf. Merchants will no lon- 
ger mourn the lamentable deficit of the spring trade. 
‘The nigger has been carried back!’ Is this the 
Bostou of Hancock and Adams? Is this the field 
where Chauncy labored ?’ 


From the Fall River News. 
BENJAMIN F. HALLETT. 


This somewhat notorious individual being sum- 
moned before the Committee of the Senate appoint- 
ed to inquire if the rights and laws of the Common- 
wealth, as well as the rights of an inhabitant, as in 
the case of Sims, had been infringed upon, deported 
himself before the Committee in a manner which, 
we think, wall cover him with disgrace forever. By | 
-ounts of all the reporters present, his manner 
and language would have disgraced any street black- 
guard. The Post, alone, attempts to make light of 
his impudent replies to the questions put, saying 
that he told the chairman of the Investigating Com- 
inittee, Mr. Robinson, ‘some wholesome traths.’ 
Many persons would be ready to say that truth of any 
kind, from the lips of Hallett, would be a moral phe- 
nomenon. There is no excuse for the base insolence 
he showed to a man so pure in character, so eminent 
fur his public services and private virtues, and with- 
al so mild and kind in his manners as Mr. Robinson. 
Instead of answering the questions put to him with 
directness and civility, he quibbled, refused, ev- 
ery now and then mounting into the professor's chair, 
and reading Mr. Robinson and his brother Senators 
a sharp lecture about ‘ patriotism,” ‘duty,’ *con- 
science,’ against ‘treason, the ‘violation of the 
Constitution’ and kindred matters. Every body was 
surprised that Mr. Robinson and other members of 
the Committee tolerated his brazen impudence ; but 
we suppose they considered whence it came, and on 
that account let it pass without animadversion. Mr. 
Robinson might have said to the shameless recusant, 
with the strictest propriety, as Cato said to an infu- 
riate man, who loaded him with the most violent and 
severe reproaches— Friend, 1 shall not bandy ep- 
ithets with you, nor contend with you at all; since I 
meet you in such a warfare upon very unequal terms. 
It is perfectly natnral and pleasant for you to use 
these opprobrions epithets towards others, and you 
are indifferent to the disgrace of having them applied 
to you; but for me, it is very unpleasant to me to 
hear them at all; it gives me great pain to apply 
them to another, or to have them applied to myselt; 
for | am entirely unused to these coarse and vulgar 
terms.’ 

Mr. Hallett, we think, certainly owes an apology 
for the contemptuous and insulting manner in which 
he treated the honorable gentlemen of the Massachu- 
setts Senate. But aside from the respectable presence 
in which the language reported as having come from 
his tips was uttered, it was, from such a source, 

rossly inappropriate when applied to any body. A 
Samar from Benedict Arnold on patriotism, or a ser- 
mon from Judas Iscariot on friendship, would not be 
a whit more absurd than a discourse on ‘support of 
the laws, ‘duty,’ ‘the Constitution, ‘law and or- 
der, ‘consistency, ‘love of country, and ‘con- 
science,’ from old Ben Hallett. 








THE FUGITIVE SLAVES. 


We mentioned, yesterday, that a number of fugi- 
tive slaves left this city on Monday for Canada. We 
are not aware of any immediate danger to them 
in this quarter, but they were fearful that they might 
be arrested, as they were liable to be, at any mo- 
ment. for daring to be free, and they very sensibly 
concluded that it would be useless to face the bul- 
lets’%and bayonets of a whole nation, pledged by sol- 
emn compacts, to sustain the attempts to enslave 
them, atall hazards. We presume there is no man, 
who has the common feelings of humanity, who can 
look upon the flight of these hunted families with- 
out a feeling that his country is degraded by the 
occorrence. 

Some of these cases are peculiarly calculated to 
enll up the sympathy of even the cold and caleu- 
Jatiog cotton heart of a Hunker politician. Take 
the case of Mr. Booth, for instance. He has been 
here for many years, and by the strictest propriety 
and industry has earned a home of hisown. He is 
himself a free man, (what else should a man be in 
a republican country 7) but his wife is a fugitive 
slave. They have a family of six children, all 
young. For fear of being taken, she and her chil- 
dren took the cars on Monday for an asylum under 
a monarchical government, the family thus being 
separated. The min remains here for the present, 
and will probably sacrifice much of his little property 
on the altar of slavery, in order to join his family in 
Victoria’s dominions. 

Two of the men who left in that company, left 
wives and two children each. They are poor’ and 
the families destitute. One, (Mrs. Nelson,) we un- 

has a child only ap a ae months old. 

any one wishes to relieve t amilies, or ascer- 
vie the conden. they can find them at 52 Beney- 
olent street, an appropriate Name of a street for such 
to live on. 

Sach are some of the cases that have come to our 





nowledge, and we opine that a person needs little of, 
ptt _ta make him blush that such things 
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From the Toronto Globe. 
SPEECH OP GEORGE THOMPSON, ESQ. 


The Annual Soiree given by the members of the 
Mechanic’s Institute in honor of the geatlemen who 
have delivered lectures during the season, came 
on Thursday evening, in the St. Lawrence Hall. It 
was quite a brilliont affair, there being upwards of 
300 ladies and gentlemen present. tables 
were well arranged, and most superbly covered. At 
the upper end of the room three short tables were 
placed, at which sat the guests of the evening, among 
whom were Mr. Attorney General Baldwin and 
George Thompson, Esq. Professor Croft, President 
of the Institute, presided. Five tables were laid 
nearly the whole Jength of the hall, and these were 
presided over by the ladies, who freely dispensed 
the good things so liberally provided. From the gal- 
lery, the brass band of the 71st Regiment enlivened 
the assembly with some favorite airs, among 
rest, *The Banks and Braes o’ Bonnie Doon,’ and 
‘ Locherock Side,’ called forth the warm apprecia- 
tion of the audience. 

[The tables having been cleared, pertinent speeches 
were made by the Chairman, and by Mr. Cumber- 
land, Mr. Pell, Rev. Dr. Burns, Rev. Mr. Lillie, Mr. 
T. J. Robertson, Principal of the Normal School, and 
Mr. Henry Y. Hind. George Thompson, Esq., M. P., 
of England, (whose reception in Canada has been of 
the most enthusiastic character,) was also present.— 
In the course of the evening, ]— 

Mr. Tompson rose amidst great applause, 
which continued for some time. He mounted one 
of the tables, and said he placed himself in that po- 
sition out of a feeling of sincere respect to his au- 
dience. It was due to them that he should place 
himself in the position in which he could be best 
seen and best heard ; and as he might do little more 
in the circumstances of his health, exhausted as he 
was by previous meetings in this hall, it was right, 
that if unable to exhibit to advantage the mind of the 
individual, he ought to give the full measure of the 
body. (Laughter.) He did not feel out of his ele- 
ment at a soiree intended to pay a compliment to 
lecturers before the members of a Mechanics’ Insti- 
tute ; nor while he sat, or stood, or spoke amongst 
those who are the members of Mechanics’ Institutes. 
You see before you a man, who, deprived of educa- 
tion in early life, never having been a week 
at school in his existence, declares that his obliga- 
tions to Mechanics’ Institutions are inexpressible.— 
Well do I remember looking upona little shelf some 
16 inches in length, on which I had an old volume 
of Johnson’s works, a few scattered plays of the 
immortal Shakspeare, an old mutilated copy of Mil- 
ton’s Paradise Lost, the imperishable story of Rasse- 
las, and a few religious books, Well do I remem- 
ber the pleasure with which I heard of the intention 
to establish in London a Mechanics’ Institute. I 
joined that Institution—I sat upon the forms of that 
Institution, in its various class rooms; and I made, I 
hope, some good use of what to me at that time 
seemed an almost inexhaustible library. I listened 
to lectures delivered there, and I ventured in some 
companies of my fellow-members to discover wheth- 
er nature had given me the power to tell to others 
what I had acquired myself. And I am bound to 
say, that since that period, if I have been enabled to 
convey to the minds of my fellow-men any thoughts 
that have been of service to them, or to impress them 
with any ideas, solemn or important—if I have been 
permitted to inspire sentiments of virtue, or of ration- 
al liberty, in the minds of those who have done me 
the favor to listen to me in subsequent years—I owe 
the impetus given to my own mind, to my connec- 
tion with Mechanics’ Institutes, (Great applause.) 

Let me address a word to those who may be ex- 
isting rather than living—who have not yet come to 
the consciousness of having a thinking, growing, ex- 
panding principle within them. We are metfto-night 
because man is created with powers that can ri- 
pen here, that will take infinity to bring to perfec- 
tion. Weare here because we are rational, because 
we are immortal ; because we are capable day by day 
and hour by hour, of growing in stature mentally and 
spiritually. Our physical growth ends at a certain 
period of our lives, but our mental and spiritual 
growth will neverend. Wemay beas wise and as 
holy as we please. God has fixed no limit to man’s 
capacity, none to his attainments. He has placed 
him here in this world, the dim vestibule of another, 
thathe may grow here to the appreciation of that 
higher state of existence, where we shall ‘ know even 
as we are known,’ where, no longer checked by these 
material elements which curtail and circumscribe 
our movements, we shal] expatiate forever in the 
boundless Wisdom which has created the Universe. 
(Great applause.) Let me tell my young friends to 
be up and doing. I have read thousands upon thou- 
sands of volumes, and yet these hands of mine had 
to labor for their daily bread—for well do [ know 
what servitude means—until [ was 25 years of age. 
I read much—nor will any man who knows me, now 
say that I am lacking in those qualities which ena- 
ble me to enjoy society, and to take a share in inno- 
cent recreation ;—but my practice has been, ever 
since I knew the worth of knowledge, to take care 
of the moments, and to make diligent use of the 
fragments of time which too many throw away.— 
(Cheers.) Mr. Thompson then, in order to illustrate 
the aphorism that ‘ knowledge is power, related very 
graphically the story of the London dandy and the 
Lap-Dog, and enforced his story by advising the 
younger portion of his audience to have self-reliance. 
‘Who would be free—himself must strike the blow.’ 
He must strike the blow at his own indulgences, his 
own frivolity, his own enslaving lusts; at the habits 
which he may be in the practice of nourishing, to 
the starvation of the sou}, and the ruin of the mind. 
(Cheers.) For all great inventions, the world was in- 
debted to humble rather than to great men. Our 
Arkwrights and Franklins and Stephensons, and a 
host of others, had all an humble origin—they 
sprang as a reed out of dry grouud. There was 
not a human being in the assembly who has not 
precisely the same faculties with a Shakspeare, a 
Byron and a Milton, and they were responsible to 
God for the use of those powers. (Applause.) I 
have been accused, in a Toronto paper, of selling 
my talents to the highest bidder. I tell the libeller, 
he lies in his throat. (Tremendous cheering.) I 
shall be three or four days sti)l in Toronto. I chal- 
lenge him, if he be a just and honest person, to re- 
tract the calumny, or bring forward the proof.— 
(Great applause.) If I had sold my talents, P should 
not have been here identified with the shivering, 
panting captive. Ishould have been sitting by the 
side of bloated prostitution at Washington—(Great 
applause )}—or with my knees in the back of a Min- 
ister at England. I demand of the honorable gen- 
tleman who edits that paper, that he tables to-mor- 
row the proof that I ever struck a money bargain in 
my life. Let all young men who aim at fame worth 
having, pursue my course. When I found that God 
had given me the faculty of speech, on my knees I 
formed the resolution that I would never, under any 
circumstances, utter a sentiment that I would be 
ashamed to have registered in heaven. (Continued 
applause.) Circumstances early developed in me 
some power of debate; and I could tell that editor, 
who, perhaps, gets all for his talent that it may be 
worth, (cheers,) that I have rejected tempting offers 
that I trust will never be made to him, and that to 
this day it is my pride and boast that I never en- 
tered into a money bargain for the employment of 
my talents in my life, nor ever stipulated that, for 
so much, I would do so and so. I never had more 
money than sufficed to keep the wolf from the door, 
and he now not one penny richer for anything I 
have ever done to serve mykind. If I can leave my 
children no other legacy, 1 will at least leave them 
the memory of a father who never for an instant sold 
his talents. (Great applause.) What is knowledge 
without virtue ? What are gifts without graces ?— 
Of what use are all acquirements without some reg- 
ulating principles? I may have been mistaken in 
my course : that, time must evolve in the events of the 
future. It is too bad to come toa city, and that it 
be published that I come asa hireling. I deny it. 
I paid my passage with my own money. I travelled 
on my own expenses, not for the purpose of pleasure, 
but for the suppression of that iniquitous slave law ; 
and if I am poor, a Scotchman makes me dignified, 
for he declares 

The rank is but the guinea’s stamp, 
‘The man’s the gold, for a’ that. 


Mr. Thompson then urged upon his andience to 
strive after virtue in all their attainments, and con- 
cluded a } and animated address amidst great 
spplause. He took his seat for a moment, and again 


—That editor also said that I sold my- 
eee of A Let me tell thet 
editor | mation, that, after long solicita- 
tions, convictions of the honesty of the 
measure, I offered my services to the Anti-Corn- 
Law League, served them to the end of 


off| Dear Sin—thave thought that the accompany- 


From the N. H. Independent Democrat. 
ANDOVER THEOLOGICAL SEMINARY. 


Axspover, April 21, 185L 
Mr. Foce: aceite 


ing copy of a peition from the students of this Sem- 
inary, presented.o the Massachusetts Legislature on 
Saturday Jast, night not be uninteresting to the 
many readers of your paper who have been pained 
with the suppoed position of the Seminary on the 
great question d theday. The extraordinary course 
of Prof. Stuart on this subject bas undoubtedly pro- 
duced the impression that the state of opinion here 
was adverse to.he cause of humanity. Such is not 
the fact. Of tle seventy students now present, but 
eleven could b+ found so far upholding the accursed 
system of slaviry as to refuse to sign this petition. 
It is certainly 1 sad thing that so many as eleven 
are thus infectd, but when the friends of humanity 
reflect on the constant Stuart-izing process going 
on here, they cannot but be glad that so many are 
ready to avowtheir conviction, that ‘the spirit and 
provisions of this [fugitive] Jaw contravené the law 
of God.’ Masy of the’signers are men of calmness 
and deliberavon, who have but lately been thorough- 
ly aroused to a sense of the necessity of decided 
action in regird to our great national sin, but who 
will never give up their decided convictions of duty, 
out of regard to Prof. Moses Stuart, or any body 
else. The ahers were never any thing else but ab- 
olitionists. Yours, truly, 
A STUDENT. 


To the Honorable the General Court of the Common- 
wealth of Massachusetts : 

The ‘undersigned, members of the ‘Theological 
Seminary in Andover, believing that the recent Act 
of Congress, entitled ‘An Act to amend and sup- 
plementary to an Act entitled an Act respecting 
fugitives and other persons escaping from their 
masters,’ endangers the personal liberty of a por- 
tion of the inhabitants of this Commonwealth ; be- 
lieving, moreover, that the spirit of and the pro- 
visions of said act contravene the moral sentiments 
of a majority of our citizens and the law of God, 
do respectfully petition your honorable body— 

First, To adopt such measures as your wisdom 
may dictate and your constitutional obligations al- 
low, for securing those safeguards of personal Jib- 
erty which respectively belong to the citizens of a 
free and Christian State ; and, 

Secondly, To request the Senators and Repre- 
sentatives in Congress to use their best efforts to 
secure the immediate repeal of said act. 

I H Levins Wm T Sleeper 
G A Adams David Bremner 
Edwin Teele H Norton 
Edward G Miner Alonzo H Quint 
Wm L Ropes Geo N Boardman 
F H Brewster Wm B Greene 
Henry M Storrs Augustus Walker 
Nath’l| A Hyde Edwin A. Buck 
G B Willcox E C A Woods 
Thomas B Bliss Justin E Burbank 
John Gardner Hale James O Murray 
Luther R White Geo E Allen 
George Bent Joseph D Polard 
W Wells Charles Lothrop 
Samuel Emerson W A Farnsworth 
S Bourne, Jr J R Herrick 
John Willard James A Veale 
L W Chaney Wm A M’Corkle 
Phelps H Ireland E H Blanchard 
N George Clark Henry Wickes 
G P Fisher Geo L Weed Jr 
E S Skinner Joseph B Johnson 
H Tolman, Jr Charles Hutchinson 
J W Stone E H Rerhardson 
J B Perry, John Q Peabody 
C 8S Smith George Person 
James B Howard S C Kendill 
Charles H Allen Henry K FAson 
Daniel T Noyes W W = Wincrester 
Obed Dickinson. 


2 











The Liberator, 


No Union with Slaveholders! 








BOSTON, MAY 2, 1851. 





SEVENTEENTH ANNUAL MEETING OF THE 
AMERICAN ANTI-SLAVERY SOCIETY. 

By the 8th article of the Constitution, it is provid- 
ed that ‘the annual meeting of the Society shall be 
held each year at such time and place as the Execu- 
tive Committee may direct.’ Hitherto, since the for- 
mation of the Society, the annual meeting has been 
uniformly held in the city of New York, and usuaily 
in the Broadway Tabernacle. So absolute, however, 
is the sway of the Slave Power in that city, and such 
the fear of mobocratic excesses, (stimulated by ‘Tur 
Unron Comirres’ on the one hand, and the lawless 
Rynpers and his crew on the other,) that no meet- 
ing-house or hall, in that great city, can be procured, 
either for the love of liberty or for gold, for the ac- 
commodation of the Society. Neither in the adjacent 
city of Brooklyn can any suitable building be ob- 
tained for this purpose. 


Leaving these cities to the historical infamy which 
awaits them, the Executive Committee, in accordance 
with the urgent request of the friends of impartial 
liberty in Western New York, hereby give notice 
that the Seventeenth Annual Meeting of the Ameri- 
ean Anti-Slavery Society will be held at SYRACUSE. 
(N. Y.,) on Wepnespay, May 7th, commencing at 10 
o'clock, A. M.—at which time and place they earnest- 
ly invite a full attendance of its members and friends ; 
believing that the crisis is such, in the conviction of 
every intelligent mind, both as to the preservation of 
our own liberties and the emancipation of the mil- 
lions who are ‘still clanking the fetters of slavery, as 
to render needless any special appeal. 

It is with great pleasure the Committee announce, 
that their distinguished and eloquent coadjutor, Go. 
Tuompson, M. P., has promised to give his attend- 
ance, and participate in the proceedings. The Rev. 
Tueopore Parker, of Boston, has also signified his 
intention to be with us on the occasion, if practica- 
ble, as well as other able advocates of ‘LIBERTY, 
EQUALITY, FRATERNITY.’ A series of meetings, of the 
most interesting and stirring character, may be confi- 
dently expected. Much reliance is placed on the 
readiness and determination of the friends of the cause 
at the West to improve this opportunity to commune 
with their brethren from the East. 

In behalf of the Executive Committee, 
WM. LLOYD GARRISON, President. 


Wenvett Puituies, 3 
Sywxey Howarp Gay, See wiarien, 





THE ANNIVERSARY. 

The city of New York being given over to lawless- 
ness, 80 that the uncompromising friends of liberty 
can obtain no building therein in which to assembie, 
the aanual meeting of the American Anti-Slavery So- 
ciety, instead of being held as hitherto in the Broad- 
way Tabernacle, will be tranferred to Syracuse, and 
will ommence on Wepnespay next, and probably 
continue in session three days. Nothing will be lost 
to oar great cause by this change; undoubtedly, 
much will be gained—but no thanks to the city au- 
thorities of New York. The suppression of this anni- 
vers@ty in that city will fix an indelible stain upon 
its character, which will deepen with the lapse of 
years It is an outrage which should excite alarm as 
wellas indignation in the breast of every lover of 
free mstitutions—among all men who regard the lib- 
erty of speech as the last right to be trampled upon 
with impunity, the last to be surrendered without a 
detemined struggle—liberty of speech on all subjects 
and oy all persons and parties, to the fullest extent. 

Among the speakers at Syracuse, we think we 
may confidently announce George Thompson, M. 
P., Wendell Phillips, Gerritt Smith, Joseph Barker, 











C. Wright. We hope, also, Theodore Parker will be 
nong the number, but it is somewhat uncertain. 


3 The following lines from a true poet of free~ 
dom are received at a seasonable hour. 
THE REJECTED. 
BY GEORGE W. PUTNAM. 


«No meeting-house or hall can be in New 
York or Brooklyn, suitable for the use.of the 


either for the love of liberty ormoney.’—Lid. Aprit 11. 


Ay! not a roof toshelterthem! Notoneproud tem- 
ple door 

Is open to the pleaders for the torn and hunted poor; 

No more the ‘ Tabernacle’ knows the tread of free- 
men’s feet, 

No more the true in Freedom's cause pass through 
the crowded street. 

Wo to you, sons of Mammon ! wo to the darkened day, 

When from your blood-stained city the righteous turn 


away! 

Your temple doors are open to the Bigot with his 
creed, 

Who tithes the mint and cummin, and denieth Mer- 
cy’s deed; 

To the countless host of mockers, who vain oblations 
bring, 

To the hearvless Priests and Levites, who leave the 
perishing ; 


But the tried friends of the human race from your 
altars ye have hurled, 

The motto of whose banner is, ‘ Redemption to the 
world!’ 


From the slave-land they shall hasten—up from lust 
and riot’s bed, 

Yrom the crimson torture-chamber where in human 
gore they tread; 

From the Northman’s darkened temples, where vir- 
tue sits accursed, 

Where Sin holds her court in triumph, God's truth | p 
trampled in the dust, 

O’er the necks of prostrate millions of the bleeding, 
bound and dumb, 

With tears and groans and lying words the hypocrites 
shall come. 


Tiey shall pray for the lost heathen upon some dis- 
tant shore, 

And mock the heathen manacled and dying at their 
door; 

Base lips with falsehood blackened seek to drink at 
Mercy’s fount, 

Bioody fingers turn the pages of the Sermon on the 
Mount! 

Southern thief and Northern liar hearts and hands 
for wrong shall knit, 

The Pulpit and the Harem shall in sweet communion 
sit. 


k 


I: is meet that they should gather where the Northern 
bloodhounds dwell, 
To seal anew their league with Si, their ‘covenant 


To throng the streets where crowded the coward and 
the strong ; 

Who marshalled to a second death the pinioned Hen- 
ry Lone; 

Where the Priest and Patriot win their bread with 
sycophantic breath, n 

And the very air is heavy with the damps of moral | ;, 
death. 


Free and unshackled we will pass, through the Ty- 
rant’s open door, 

To light the shrines of Liberty along the blue Lake’s 
shore. 

Lo! even now the hand of God is beckoning us afar, | P 

Let us follow where it leadeth, toward the Northern 
Star ; ° 

Where faithful May has ministered, see! Freedom's | h 
cohorts stand, 

And the Syracusian welcomes us with open heart and 


hand. 

No more for us the furnace shall know its wonted 
heat, 

For a witness we have shaken now the dust from off | © 
our feet; 

Up, Priesthood of the Perishing! bear on the ark of | * 
God! 

We follow o’er the mountain, arid plain, or raging 
flood ; 

Still shall the blessed Bible be our compass and our 
chart, 


Still with the burning share of Truth we’ll plough the 
human heart. 


Still will we bare our well-scarred breasts in the un- 
equal fight, 

And still, as in the by-gone days, do battle for the 
Right; 

Our armor is from heaven, our mission all divine, 

Knows no color, station, kindred, tribe, or geographic 
line ; 

The mantle of our charity, with its ample folds and 
broad, 

Covercth all who bear the impress and the signet- 
mark of God. 


O think not ye have triumphed, when, in malice and | t 
in hate, 

Against the friends of Freedom ye have barred your 
city’s gate ; 

We will trust Jehovah's faithfulness, nor ever once 
forget t 

How He holds you in derision, takes the crafty in 
their net; 

His vengeance long shall linger where his faithfu! 
servants stood, 

And the deed ye meant for evil God shall make the 
bondman’s good. t 


To Nature's solemn temples, beneath the forest’s shade, 

The yeornen shall in thousands come to hunted Free- 
dom's aid; : 

They shall write her name upon the cliffs, her fire 
lines shall trace 

By their glorious lakes and rivers, on the prairie’s 
open face; 

Still on shall march her pioneers, whose flag was 
never furled, 

Led forth by Him whose thunderings awoke this 
western world. 


The hour is coming when amidst your mirth and revel 
high 

Shall appear the signs appalling on the distant North- 
ern sky, 

From the orient to the sunset’s gates shall burn con- 
suming flames, 

And the slave-land shall reverberate the crash of 
breaking chains ; 

Then shall the midnight darkness gather round ye as 
a pall, 

And the hail and fire of heaven on the second Sodom 
fall! 

Toronto, April 20th. 





NEW ENGLAND ANTI-SLAVERY CONVEN- 
TION. 

The New England Anti-Slavery Convention will 
be held, as usual, in Boston, during the anniversary 
week, commencing on Turspay, May 27th, at 10 o’- 
clock, A. M., and continuing in session three days. 
To it are summoned as many of the free spirits of the 
times ascan possibly find their way to this city, which, 
degraded and fallen through selfishness, cowardice 
and inhumanity, greatly needs their presence to shame 
it into decency, and enable it to stand erect asin ‘ the 
times that tried men’s souls.’ The Slave Power js 
struggling desperately,and every one who claims to be- 
long to the ‘sacramental host’ of Liberty is expect. 
ed to be at his post, fully equipped for service, 

There will be a strong array of able and eloquent 


advocates of freedom on the occasion. 
By order of the Board of Managers of the Massa- 
chusetts Anti-Slavery ety, ean 





gitive Slave Law meeting held in the Tremont Tem- 
ple on the evening of the Sth olt., electrified the as- 
4sembly. Some portions of it we give below, as sketch- 
ed at the time, phonographically, by a promising re- 
porter, our young friend J. M. W. Yernirox :— 
Mn. Cuarmman: 


dience gathered at this moment in Boston, It is not 
because there are not many things to be said; and yet 
T confess I do not know how to speak to citizens of 
Massachusetts at such a moment as this. 
there is no Massachusetts. The State has faded like 
the lost Pleiad from the National constellation. 
you have a writ served in the name of Massachusetts? 
By whom? The Judges of the Commonwealth make 
their way to their own seats on the judicial tribunals 
of the State, under chains erected by officials who 
scoff at their orders. Never has it been known till 
now, that even the mere spectators of justice were re- 
fused admission to the courts of a free country; but 
here not a man can enter them, except for specific 
business, Who is not an officer of the Government. 
or shielded by the character of counsel—a state of 
things which, I venture to say, has never been paral- 
leled this side the Atlantic, north of the Gulf of 
Mexico. 


There is a statute on the Commonwealth law-book, 
placed there by one of the profoundest lawyers of his 
age, |Hon. James C. Atvorp,] and placed there for 
the express and avowed purpose, that if ever a slave 
was arrested and held under the statute of 1792, 
the courts of this State should, by the process therein 
marked out, take jurisdiction, in order to test the con- 
stitutionality of that act. A writ, under that statute, 


thirty-six hours. 
He has been provided with what he has allowed to 
be sufficient bonds for the discharge of his duty; he 
has been offered $500 as his fee, to walk into that 
Court-House and serve that writ, and has refused. 


chusetts, when a Commissioner, who is no more a 
judge, as we have been told under this roof to-day, 
than one ‘carved out of cheese-parings,’ (cheers and 
laughter,) holds as a slave an inhabitant of Massa- 
chusetts, entitled to the presumption that he is a free- 
man until the contrary is proved, and holds him in 
utter defiance of our State laws. 
as we see used are necessary to execute a statute, it 
is time for the citizens to be put in a condition to 


not. 
whenever a law is supposed to conflict with the Con- 
stitution, speedy and simple methods shall be provi- 
ded to bring that question before competent tribunals, 
and have it adjudicated. 
with Hell ;’ United States refuses to the citizens of the Common- 
wealth every means of deciding whether this law be 
constitutional or not; and if, when the cup of their 
submission is full, their hearts swell almost to revo- 
lution, I ask you, on whom rests the responsibility, 
—on the citizen who throws himself back upon his 


legal redress ? 


are abstract questions, which it is dangerous to discuss 
openly. Who forces us to the discussion of these 
abstract propositions ? 


man who says to an individual claiming possession 


held to service or labor, in the same way that you 
prove any other claim,’ is denounced as factious and 
guilty of treason. 
law, a process to enforce his demand, he cannot get 
an officer to serve it. 


this law must be enforced, it seems to be inferred that 


Fugitive Slave Law has not only been held to be 
law in Massachusetts, but held, practically, to be the 
only law in the Commonwealth. 


constitutional law is denounced as factious. Yet it has 
the highest revolutionary precedent. Lord Chatham 


Until that wound be healed, until the grievance be re- 
dressed, it is in vain to recommend union to parlia- 
ment—in vain to promote concord among the people. 
If we mean seriously to unite the nation within itself, 
we must convince them that their complaints are re- 
garded, and that their inquiries shall be answered.— 
On that foundation, I would take the lead in recom- 
mending peace and harmony to the people, 
other, I would never wish to see them united again. 
If the breach in the constitution be effectually repair- 
ed, the people will of themselves return to a state of 


I know to what point this doctrine and this language 
may appear directed. But I feel the principles of an 
Englishman, and I utter them without apprehension 
or reserve. 


part of government. 
permit a constitutional question to be decided on ac- 
cording to the forms and on the principles of the con- 
stitution, it must then be decided in some other man- 
ner; and rather than it should be given up, rather 


a despotic minister, I hope, my lords, old as I am, I 
shall see the question brought to issue, and fairly tried 
between the people and government. My lords, this 
is not the language of faction.’ ® ad * 


setts, the other day, and heard the Judge who, fifteen 
years ago, pronounced the decision in the Med case, 
refer, in fitting eulogy, to that decision. 
upon it—the proudest feather in the cap of his judi- 
cial fame—for some length of time; that when the 
slave Med was brought before him, under Aabeas cor- 
pus, and it was shown that she had not escaped from 
Alabama, but was brought into Massachusetts, and 
consequently did not come unde: the constitution- 
al provision in respect to ‘persons held, &c., es- 
caping,’ the Court decided that she was free. Since 
that time, numbers have been brought here, and have 
been sct free by the same principle. It has rung 
through the whole nation, and hundreds now enjoy 
the blessings of liberty under that decision. I heard 
the Chief Justice allude to it wit! becoming pride; 
but I could not help thinking, as I heard him, that if 
that very child, now grown to be a woman, should be 
brought up under the Fugitive Slave Law, by a cer- 
tificate, with the seal of the proper Court, affirming 
that in 1835 that child Med was aslave in a certain 
county in Alabama, and had escaped into Massachu- 
setts,—as by the law of many slave States she is held 
to have done,—if the claimant should show that pa- 
per to George'T. Curtis, give him proof that the per- 
son named in it was the person now before him, there 
is no power in the State—no writ, according to the 
Court’s decision yesterday, that coald save her—her, 
the very evidence, subject and trophy of the occa- 
sion, which will alone, probably, make the Supreme 
Court of Massachusetts remembered fifty years hence. 
She is not allowed to prove that she was brought into 
the State; she is not allowed to prove that she was 
the party to that decision which hrs immortalized the 
Judge who delivered it. Though the very volume 
which bears that decision should be produced in ev- 
idence, there is no power in Massachusetts compe- 
tent to prevent her being rendered back to the degra- 
dation of Southern bondage, at the option of Mr. Com- 
missioner Curtis. In our Western States, persons, 
situated like Med, have been several times surrender- 
ed withinthe past.twelyemonths * * 


REMARES OF WENDELL PHILLIPS. 
The speech of Mr. Purturrs, at the great Anti-Fu- 


I know not that I haye any thing to say to an au- 


Really, 


Can 


I ask again, Where is the State of Massachusetts? 


as been in the hands of the Sheriff's deputy for 
He has been requested to serve it. 


I ask you, Where is the Commonwealth of Massa- 


When such means 


now whether they are bound to obey this law or 
Our institutions are framed on the idea, that 


The Government of the 


atural rights, or the Government that has maddened 
im by oppression, and refuses him every means of 


I have been told, through the daily press, that these 
The men who drive us at the 
oint of the bayonet from the courts of justice! A 
f a Massachusetts freeman, ‘ You must prove that 
e comes under the constitutional provision, and is 
If he finds, in the ermory of the 


Sheriffs refuse to serve pro- 


ess. Judges refuse tu take jurisdiction. Because 


Il others must be nullified. For the last week, the 


Our continued and relentless opposition to an un- 


aid of a Jaw, not a tenth part as infamous as this :— 
Tue ConsTITUTION AT THIS MOMENT STANDS VIOLATED. 


On any 


ranquillity ; if not, MAY DISCORD PREVAIL FOREVER! 


The crisis is indecd alarming; so much 
he more does it require a prudent relaxation on the 
If the kin,'s servants will not 


han the nation should surrender their birthright to 


I was present in the Supreme Bench of Massachu- 


He dwelt 












Notwithstanding this, let us remember, that it. 
gitive slave shall be sent back fro eo 


slave has not yet been m Boston, a fugitive 


night in the streets, giving out t 
the arrest of a thief. Without 
not probable that Sims could } 
the few rods he was to be giver 


hat it was engaged in 
itis 
ave been Carried over 


; n into the ¢ : 
the Marshal. Again. Maseachusetts Priests, of 
surrendered a fugitive. It wi!] be done, if nw yet 

’ Me at 


all, only by trampling under foot all h 
have made the fact palpable tha; the © 
Stands arrayed against the City—the 1 . 

P AWS against +), 
City now degraded into a Miserable ap ieadeg me 
County House, and catching slayes “A Pa *o the 
prove business, ¢ * . oH °r to im. 

We have listened, of late, to m 
duties of + law-abiding citizens,’ 
days, while Judges and the Executive hay 
their posts, the abolitionists have beon sa 
abiding citizens. We have begged for ba ‘aw. 
the law—have wearied ourselves to anne but 
ple legal rights guaranteed to us end mw ms an 
State. The City Government, in direct a vo 
the statute of 1843, have aided, both direct] ae % 
directly, in the arrest and detention of. aw 
claimed as a slave. To effect this pur —— 
have violated the commonest rights of th = 
shut them from out of their Own court be Many 
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jected them, from day to day, to needless, illo — 
vexatious arrests. Judges haye been ¢ Antal 7 
ers,’ and Sheriffs have refused all processes, —e 
olitionists have exhausted every device hay a ~ 
every tribunal, implored the interference 2 a 
partment, to obtain the bare executi, iad 
the Commonwealth, Charged by th 
with treasonable and “seditious designs, and 
taunted with cowardice that they were rote 
ecute them, they have stood quietly to th 
sidered plan, to develop, by unceasing 
fearless men, the whole plot against th 
State, and then appeal to the people to provide in f 
ture for the execution of their m ds gi = 
laws fail them, and wh te oe 

, when good sense an roy 
they may resort to arms; but be assured oe - 
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deeply entrenched in laws as we HOw are, with ey 
statute on our side, we shall not forfeit or throw re 
our edvantage. George Canning repeated what the 
profound sagacity of Burke had seen, that in a slay 
colony good laws were useless—they h; nny 
power. We have found it so here, In the slave col. 
ony of Massachusetts, the laws are well enough, but 
public opinion has so degenerated, that there meihte 
toexecute them. The institutions are left, but where 
are the men? We live in an age of masks—not men 
Rome had republican forms enougk when the Em; = 
ror made his horse a consul. So we have republican 
forms left, though (a parallel case) Mr. Commissioner 
Curtis sits a Judge. 

Now, one word more before I sit down, Itis this: 
I am represented in the Boston papers as having said 
a great deal, of late, a great deal that I never did say ; 
and I have been asked many times why I did not core 
rect these reports. Let me take this Opportunity, 
when I see before me a large body of my fellow-citi- 
zens, gathered from all parts of the Commonwealth, 
to state why I do not attempt any such correction, 
These presses lie, know that they lie, and intend to 
lie, in the greater part of the statements made as to 
anti-slavery meetings and speeches. Yearsazo, when 
I first commenced my anti-slavery career, I did at- 
tempt to get some corrections of gross misstatements 
inserted in the very columns where such misstate- 
ments appeared ; but being almost uniformly refused, 
I have ceased all such efforts. The Duily Advertiser 
devoted two articles, in successive papers, to abuse of 
me and misrepresentation of my course. I asked the 
insertion of one short article in reply ; it was refused. 
(Shame! shame!) The ‘Traveller,’ some years since, 
made me talk arrant nonsense about the American 
churches. Through a friend, I asked the insertion of 
a dozen lines of correction. It was refused. Some of 
the other papers which make so liberal use of my 
name, no one would willingly confess to having read. 
Correc tion, therefore, is out of the question. Such 
have been my experience and observation of the Bos- 
ton press, that I affirm there is not a daily paper in 
Boston edited by a gentleman, or by any one deserv- 
ing the notice of a gentleman. I except from this re- 
mark the *‘ Commonwealth,” and, in virtue of its occa 
sional manliness, the Boston Post. The abolitionists, 
therefore, can fairly claim, that no one has a night to 
believe any thing stated in regard to them or their 
meetings, merely from its being so set down in the 
Boston papers. Their purpose is falschood ; their 
columns are closed against all correction. 

I do not complain of these misstatements ween 
any thing has been attributed to me which T dedi 
have feared to have said. No! I claim the right a 
resist any law I choose. The Secretary of Sis# 
cannot make a law so good that the meanest minority 
which ever existed has not the right instantly, betane 
the President's signature is dry, to resist and oppose it, 
and agitate for its repeal. I shall not go to the press,nor 
to Mr. Webster, to learn how, or when, or how far! 
have the right to criticise the action of government 
and to agitate for a change of its policy. 

Now, I know that this is very commen ~ 
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and that the only standard urder which the friends of 
freedom can consistently rally, is that which bears 
the inscription—* No Union with Slaveholders !° 

Panxer PILLSBURY expressed his fear that the in- 
dignation of the community against the Fugitive Law 
would subside, a8 it had against the annexation of 
Texas, and that the slayeholders would be thereby 
encouraged to renewed and even more audacious ag- 
gressions upon the rights of the free States and the 
liberties of the people. 

{During Mr. P's speech, a friend entered the hall, 
and announced the election of Charles Sumner, as 
Senator from Massachusetts in Congress, for six years. 
A general round of applause followed the announce- 
ment, and a very general satisfaction was expressed 
at this triumph of freedo:n over slavery in Massachu- 
setts.] 

Epwix Tuompson dissented from some of the views 
of Mr. Pillsbury, thinking that there is more ground 
for hope than for discouragement, in the present as- 
pect of the cause. 

Wenpett Pulttips of Boston addressed the meet- 
ing in a speech of great force and eloquence, carefully 
reviewing the late case of the giving up, or rather 
kidnapping of Thomas Sims from Boston, in its le- 
gal, judicial, and moral aspects, 

After some remarks from Mr. Garrison, on the 
causes of the clection of Mr. Sumner to the U. S. 
Senate, and the reasons of his satisfaction in the 
event, the Society adjourned to the evening. 

The evening meeting was quite fully attended, and 
addresses were made by Messrs. Garrison, Phillips, 
and Pilisbury. On the whole, this annual meeting 
was a very agreeable, and must prove to be a useful 
one. The well-known hospitality of the Dedham 
abolitionists was abundantly exercised, and numerous 
delegates from different parts of the county were wel- 
comed by it. Besides Dedham and Boston, the fol- 
lowing towns (and probably others) were represented 
at the meeting :—Walpole, Medfield, Newton, Need- 
ham, Milton, Canton, Dorchester, Roxbury, Wey- 
mouth. 

EDMUND QUINCY, President. 

Samvuet May, Jr., Secretary pro tem. 
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WORCESTER COUNTY, SOUTH DIVISION, 
A. 8. SOCIETY. 

The annual meeting of this Society was held in the 
City Hall, Worcester, on Saturday evening, and Sun- 
day, day and evening, April 26th and 27th. The 
meeting was called to order by the President. On 
motion, the following persons were appointed a Bu- 
siness Committee, viz.:—Wm. Lioyd Garrison, of 
Boston; Stephen S. Foster, of Worcester ; Samuel 
May, Jr., of Leicester; Lucy Stone, of West Brook- 
field ; Charles C. Burleigh, of Plainfield, Conn. ; Josh- 
ua Spooner, of Worcester ;—and the following a Com- 
mittee to nominate officers for the ensuing year :— 
Josiah Henshaw, of West Brookfield; Moses Sawin, 
of Southboro’; Joseph A. Howland, of Worcester ; 
Martin Stowell, of do.; Moses Smith, of Holden. 

Addresses were then made by Messrs. Garrison, 
Burleigh, and Robert Nelson, a fugitive slave. 

Adjourned to 10 1-2 o'clock Sunday morning. 

Sunpay. Met according to adjournment. The old 
and oft-repeated invitation was then given by the 
President for ail present to speak either for or against 
the resolutions before the meeting. 

Daniel S. Whitney, of Boylston, read from the 
teachings of Christ the condemnation of American 
slavery, followed by an earnest prayer for the op- 
pressed. 

W. L. Garrison, in behalf of the Business Commit- 
tee, presented the following resolutions :— 


1. Resolved, That whatever strength may be given 
to the slave system by the political arrangements of the 
country, these are as dust in the balance in compari- 
son with the religious sarctions which are thrown 
around it by the pulpits, churches, and religious 
presses of the country; that, until these sanctions are 
withdrawn, the cause of emancipation can hope for 
no speedy or peaceful termination; and, therefore, 
that the most efficient mode of anti-slavery action is, 
to brand as a hireling, or a wolf in sheep's clothing, 
every pulpit occupant who remains dumb in view of 
our great national sin—to withdraw from and protest 
against every church that throws its mantle over the 
slaveholder or his abettor—and to make infamous such 
newspapers asthe New York Observer, Congrega- 
tional Journal, Portland Mirror, and Boston Christian 
Observer, 

2. Resolved, That the precise value of the religion 
of this country-—its zeal for God, its concern for the 
heathen in distant portions of the earth, its rites and 
ceremonies, its prayers and praises, its conversions 
and revivals, its sabbaths and sanctuaries, its appoint- 
ed feasts and solemn meetings—is seen in the brutal 
degradation and cruel treatment of three millions of 
the people, among whom marriage as a sacred rela- 
tion is not allowed, from whom the Bible and the 
common means of salvation are withheld, whose toil 
is under the lash and without compensation, in whose 
bodies and spirits, as in cattle, swine and cotton, an 
active commerce is carried on to an enormous extent, 
and whose chains are as galling and as firmly rivet- 
ted on ‘ the Lord’s day,’ as they are on any other day. 


Miss Stone and Mr. Garrison then addressed the 
Mr. G. exhibited in their true light the 
men who make so much noise and clamor about the 
observance of fasts and sabbaths, and yet are always 
ready to hunt down the flying bondman at the slave- 
holder’s bidding. 


meeting. 


Afternoon. Stephen S. Foster stated that he had 
been informed that several slaveholders were present 
He hoped if any were 
now present they would come forward, and take the 
platform. No one accepted the invitation, and Mr. 
F. resumed his remarks. He said he had been in- 
formed that a slaveholder was elected as one of the 
professors in the new Medical College in Worcester ; 
a man whose character would disgrace any prison in 
the State, but yet, as he was informed, he walked 
abroad one of the most honored guests in the city. 

Mr. Garrison offered the following additional reso- 
lutions :— 


during the forenoon session, 


3. Resolved, That nothing is gained, but very much 
is lost, by attempting to conciliate the demon-spirit of 
Slavery by evasion, procrastination, or compromise ; 
that our confit is not one relating to legal forms or 
constitutional stipulations, but with THE CRIME OF 
SLAVEHOLDING. in every conceivable case ; and that to 
talk of resisting the aggressions of the Slave Power, 
and driving it back to its constitutional mits, while 
tolerating itsexistence on any part of the American 
soil, is a mosilamentable delusion. 

4. Resolved, That, as a cheering indication of the 
sure and irresistible progress of the anti-slavery cause, 
we participate in the general joy that is felt by the 
friends of freedom throughout the country, at the 
election of CHAnLes Sumner to represent this Com- 
monwealth ia the Senate of the United States ; that in 
the bitter and unrelenting hostility which has been 
displayed against this distinguished scholar and phi- 
lanthropist, solely because his sympathies are on the 
side of the »ppressed, and he is not willing to do 
homage to the Slave Power, we see how much re- 
mains to be done, even in Massachusetts, to inspire a 
love of liberty among the people. 

5. Resolved, That while we honor such men as 
Giddings, Hale, Mann and Sumner, for all the efforts 
they are disposed to make to check the encroachments 
of the Slave Power, and preserve the liberties of the 
people of the North, still, we would earnestly admon- 
ish them and the party which they represent, that 
they are resting on a sandy foundation—that theirs 
is an inconsistent and indefensible position, in the 
light of moral principle—that they are trammelled in 
speech and restrained in action—by their oath to sup- 
port the Constitution of the United States, in which 


visions for a slave representation, for the suppres- 
sion of slave insurrections, and for the seizure of fu- 
gitive slaves in any part of the country. 

6. Resolved, That in the unanimous determination 
of the slavelolders of the South to maintain, extend 
and perpetuate society to the last extremity,—muking 
all remonstrance against their course a crime, the 
slightest dissent from their views an unpardonable 
affront,—it is becoming apparent to the dullest vision, 
that, just in proportion as the spirit of liberty advan- 
ces at the North, the dissolution of this blood cement- 
ed Union is approximating. 

7. Resolved, That ‘ we hold these truths to be self- 
evident’—that no union can exist between Liberty 
and Slavery—between freemen and slaveholders; and 
that the term republican slaveholders is as great an 
absurdity as that of sober drunkards or honest 
thieves. 

8. Resolved, That the present national administra- 
tion has had no parallel for servility to the Slave Pow- 
er; and in attempting to enforce the unconstitutional 
and atrocious Fugitive Slave Law at the point of 
the bayonet, has resolved itself into an absolute des- 
potism, to the subversion of all the safeguards of life, 
liberty and property. 

9. Resolved, That the Commonwealth of Massachu- 
setts frowns with indignation upon the damning deed 
perpetrated so lawlessly in the city of Boston, in the 
seizure and transportation of Tuomas Sims to the 
South, to be scourged and fettered as a chattel slave ; 
and will, in due time, pronounce Boston to be unfit to 
be the capital of the State. 

10. Resolved, That the charge often made, that 
we look unmoved upon the sufferings of the white 
slave, is untre; on the contrary, our sympathies for 
the victims of slavery are impartial and world-wide ; 
therefore, 

11. Resolved, That whenever Daniel Webster shall 
manifest sufficient love of liberty, and prove his pos- 
session of the attributes of manliness, by escaping | 
from that slavery into which he has been sold, we 
pledge to him the same sympathy and the same aid 
to prevent him from being dragged back to bondage 
that we have heretofore extended, and shall, despite 
of all governments and laws, continue to extend to 
all fugitives, of every color. 

The meeting was addressed at considerable length 
by Mr. Foster, followed by Mr. Garrison ; after which 
it adjourned to 7 o’clock, P. M. 


Evening. Josiah Henshaw, from the committee to 
nominate officers for the ensuing year, reported the 
following :— 

EFFINGHAM L. CAPRON, President. 

Vice Presidents—Josiah Henshaw, of West Brook- 
field; Adin Ballou, of Milford; Clark Aldrich, of 
Upton ; John C. Wyman, of Worcester ; Moses Saw- 
in, of Southboro’; Joshua Spooner, of Worcester; 
Daniel S. Whitney, of Boylston. 

Recording Secretary—John H. Crane, of Millville. 

Corresponding Secretary—Martin Stowell, of Wor- 
cester. 

Treasurer—John M. Fisk, of West Brookfield. 

Executive Committee—Samuel May, Jr., of Leices- 
ter; E. D. Draper, of Milford; Sarah H. Earle, of 
Worcester ; Emma W. Wyman, of do.; Henry Car- 
penter, of Upton ; Joseph A. Howland, of Worcester ; 
Eliza A. Stowell, of do. 


After the reading of the various resolutions tha‘ 
had been presented during the day— 

Samuel May, Jr., bore a faithful testimony against 
the pro-slavery religion of the North, the Unitarian 
Society in particular. He informed the Convention 
that the leading Unitarians of Boston caused an ar- 
ticle on the kidnapping of Sims to be taken out of 
the Christian Register, after ha'f of the requisite 
number were printed—the half containing the Sims 
article sent into the country, and the other half sent 
to the South and the Northern cities. Spirited and 
eloquent addresses were then made by Messrs. Gar- 
rison and Burleigh, and Miss Stone, 

The resolutions were unanimously adopted. 

The following resolution—offered by Mr. May, and 
accompanied by a few pertinent remarks from him— 
was heartily adopted :— 

Resolved, That in the death of Lyman ALLEN, of 
Northboro’, this Society has lost an early friend and 
a most worthy member, and the anti-slavery cause a 
faithful and constant friend ; and we offer to his fam- 
ily and friends our sincere sympathy, while we re- 
joice to cherish his memory, and feel ourselves quick- 
ened in the work of God and humanity by the bright 
example of his steadfast life and unshaken faith. 

At 91-2 o'clock the Society adjourned, without 
day. 

The spacious City Hali was well filled during the 
last evening by an intelligent and attentive audience. 
On the whole, the attendance and interest manifested 
in this Convention by the people of Worcester were 
not such as we had been led to expect, from the 
anti-slavery reputation it has enjoyed for the last two 
years. At an hour like the present, when our Court 
Houses are chained to the Juggernaut of Slavery, our 
citizens carried into interminable bondage, and our 
soil polluted by the footprints of slave-hunters, every 
earnest, throbbing heart in the city of Worcester 
should have come out to the meeting. 

The speeches were earnest, eloquent and impres- 
sive, and well worthy of those who made them. 

A collection was taken up, and the sum of $26.72 
obtained. 

EFFINGHAM L. CAPRON, President. 

Joun H. Crane, Secretary. 








THE RIGHT ACTION. 

The following preamble and resolution were unan- 
imously adopted at a meeting of the Bristol and Clif- 
ton Ladies’ Anti-Slavery Society, (England,) held 
March 27th, 1851 :— 

The members of this Society, having contemplated 
with pain and deep regret, the course of the clergy in 
the United States, who (with a few honorable excep- 
tions) afford more or less support to the system of 
Slavery; and having been especially grieved by the 
low views of Christian duty recently proclaimed by 
ministers in the free States, in regard to the Fugitive 
Slave Bill,— 

Resolved, That such ministers of this city as may 
be about to attend Annual Conferences in London, 
during the month of May, be respectfully, but ear- 
nestly, solicited to deliberate with their brethren, on 
the expediency of adopting some line of conduct to 
prevent their pulpits being occupied by any clergy- 
men from the United States, visiting England at the 
approaching Exhibition, who have not borne testi- 
mony to the unrighteous character of the Fugitive 
Slave Bill; and further, to take into consideration the 
desirableness of urging those religious societies in 
America, with whom they sympathize in doctrine and 
discipline, not to depute any minister to this country 
upon religious or philanthropic missions, who have 
not publicly manifested their disapprobation of this 
law, which Jepce Jay declares to be ‘as palpable a 
violation of the Constitution, as it certainly is of the 
principles of justice, the rights of humanity, and the 
religion of Jesus Christ.’ 

Signed on behalf of the Committee, 
F. N. TRIBE, Secretary. 

The above resolution points to a very important sub- 
ject, and one whieh, we are rejoiced to see, is receiv- 
ing a large share of attention, at this time, in Eng- 
land,—the question, namely, whether clergymen of 
this country, who justify slaveholding, receive slave- 
holders to their religious fellowship, and defend or 
excuse the Fugitive Slave Law, are to be received in 
England (whither they are continually going) as 
Christian mimsters, or as Christians at all, in any in- 
telligent and consistent use of the word. We have 
seen, of late, several full and able articles, bearing on 
this point, in the-London Morning Advertiser, the’ 








the strongest sanctions are given to slavery in the pro-| 


| London Standard of Freedom, and the British Ban- 


ner. ‘These articles, all of which (we believe) appear 
as editorial, show a close and accurate acquaintance 
with the great subject of slavery in this courtry, and 
especially with the late disgraceful sermens and 
speeches of such reverend gentlemen as Drs, Spring, 
Spencer and Cox of New York, Dewey of Washing- 
ton, Sharp and Rogers of Boston, ete. ete. We arc 
glad, we repeat, that the course of these men and 
their associates is so closely watched in quarters, 
whese praise or censure is sure to have a mighty 
effect on this side the ocean. We devoutly wish 





that every Christian body in Great {Britain and/ Hen 


Ireland would distinctly take the ground that no 
man, who makes merchandize of his fellow-men, who 
takes away from his fellows the sacred protection and 
blessing of the marriage-bond, who is directly or in- 
directly a man-stealer, or who justifies or excuses 
another in doing any of these things, can be received 
to their fellowship, or allowed to come as a participa- 
tor into their assemblies, on any terms, conditions or 
pretences whatsoever. Why—we ask in the name of 
a merciful God, outraged in the persons of his chil- 
dren abused and wronged without measure, in the 
name of a Savior rejected and denied in the cruelties 
heaped upon his brethren—why should not every 
British religious body take this ground, and take it 
at Once? 

Some of these articles, from British periodicals, to 
which we have alluded, have already been republish- 
ed in this country, have had a wide circulation, and 
been read with deep interest, and a sincere satisfaction 
in the prospect that the religious mind of Great Brit- 
ain is at length likely to be aroused to a just percep- 
tion of the many and vast issues involved in the con- 
tinuance of their indiscriminate religious union with 
the ministers and churches in this country. We de- 
sire of them nothing but what justice, reason, human- 
it, religion alike justify us in asking; but we do ask 
ALL THIS, and ask it, we confess, importunately; for 
the exigencies of the case do not admit of delay. Let 
all, in ail lands, who are on the Lord’s side, not be 
ashamed of his glorious truth, nor slow to range 
themselves in one mighty host against whatever de- 
fies and scorns His power, and tramples upon the chil- 
dren of His great family.—s. m. 





MR. WEBSTER AND THE COMMON 
COUNCIL. 
At a meeting of the Common Council of Boston, 
last week, the President, F. Brinley, Esq., submitted 
the following correspondence :— 


Common Counctt Room, - 
Boston, April 18, 1851. } 
Dear Sir—I have the honor to transmit a certified 
copy of the preamble and resolutions adopted, by the 
unanimous vote of the Common Council of this city, 
at their session of last evening, in reference to the re- 
fusal, by the Board of Mayor and Aldermen, of the 
request of your friends for the use of Faneuil Hall, 
One of the rules of the Common Council provides 
that ‘in all cases the President may vote.’ I cheer- 
fully availed myself of the privilege, by recording my 
‘aye’ on the passage of the preamble and resolutions. 
It is with pleasure that I comply with the instructions 
of the Board to transmit to you an attested copy of 
them. 
I remain, very sincerely, your friend and obliged 
servant, FRANCIS BRINLEY, 
President. 
Hon. Daniel Webster, 
Marshfield, Mass. 


Marsurrep, Saturday Morning, 
April 19, 1851. } 
To Francis Brinley, Esq., President of the Common 

Council of the City of Boston : 

My Dear Sir,—I have received your communica- 
tion, transmitting copies of the preamble and resolu- 
tions adopted on the 17th instant, by the unanimous 
yote of the body over which you preside. 

I should be incapable of all just emotion, if I de- 
layed a moment to express my grateful thanks for a 
proceeding so friendly, and so honorable towards 
myself, 

I wish my stay in this vicinity could be such as to 
afford me an opportunity of calling individually upon 
you, and all the members, and paying to each my 
personal regards. 

There are, 1 know, members of the Council, who 
entertain politica: opinions different from my own ; 
and this makes me the more anxious to signify, in 
an emphatic manner, my sense, not only of the kind- 
ness and courtesy, but also of the manliness and inde- 
pendence (!!) which characteaize their votes. 

I shall not have the pleasure, during my present 
visit, of meeting the citizens of Boston. 

What I have done, within the last year, to maintain 
the Union, and to preserve the relations of peace, 
friendly intercourse, commerce and business among 
all the States, has not beendone in acorner ; I shail 
not go into a corner to perform what may yet remain to 
bedone. Nor shall I enter Faneuil Hall till its gates 
shall be thrown open, wide open, not ‘ with impetu- 
ous recoil—grating harsh thunder,’ but with ‘ harmo- 
nious sound, on golden hinges moving,’ to ‘et in, free- 
ly and to overflowing, you and your fellow-citizens, 
and all men, of all parties, who are true to the Union 
as well as to liberty; men who can look around on 
the faces of the patriots which adorn the walls of that 
sacred temple, draw in with their deepest breath the 
appropriate inspiration, and stand upright and erect 
upon its pavement, in mind and heart elate, in the 
consciousness that they, too, are Americans, lovers of 
their country amd their whole country, and not un- 
worthy to follow in the footsteps of their great fore- 
fathers. 

If Providence shall be pleased to spare my life and 
health till that hour comes, I shall meet the citizens 
of Boston, and my voice shall be heard, once more, in 
the Cradle of American Liberty. 

Till then, again thanking you and the members of 
the Council, I bid you and them, farewell ! 


DANIEL WEBSTER. 





{= The following area part of the proceedings of 
the Common Council, at their meeting on Thursday 
evening of last week :-— 


The petition of Francis Jackson and others for the 
use of Faneuil Hall for anti-slavery meetings during 
the last week in May, having come down for concar- 
rence in a reference to the joint committee on public 
buildings, Mr. Smith moved a concurrence. 

Mr. Putnam moved that the petitioners have leave 
to withdraw. 

Mr. Dunham preferred to have the petition granted 
without a reference. 

Mr. Seaver was of opinion that the Mayor and Al- 
dermen had exclusive jurisdiction over the use of the 
hall for public meetings. 

Coi. Thompson sustained the concurrent jurisdiction 
of the council. 

Messrs. Minot, Haskell, and Dale, thought the pa- 
pers had come down through mistake. 

Mr. Putnam said he never would consent to allow 
‘Wm. Lloyd Garrison and his associates to have the 
control of any public buildings, 

Mr. Gardner rather suspected that the matter was 
sent down for the purpose of throwing a share of the 
responsibility on a somewhat delicate subject apon the 
Council, and the movement may have grow: out of 
some recent proceedings in relation to the vse of the 
hall. 

Mr, Thompson was in favor of laying the order on 
the table, for further inquiry. 

Mr. Minot moved to return the petition t the oth- 
er Board, with an endorsement that the council had 
no jurisdiction over the subject. 

Mr. Jewell was not prepared to act conclusively 
to-night, there being apparently some confict in the 
ordinances in relation to Faneuil Hall and «ther pub- 
lic buildings. 

The question was now taken, and the council refus- 
ed to concur in the reference. 

Ata publicsession of the Board of Mayor and Al- 
dermen, Monday afternoon, the petition of Francis 
Jackson and others for the use of Faneul Hall for 
Anti-Slavery meetings, came back from tie Council 
non-concurred in the reference, and the petition was 
laid on the table, until itis ascertained vho has the 
control of the said hall. 

On motion of Alderman Kimball, the City Solicitor 
was requested to give his opinion as to whom the 
charge of Faneuil is vested in, and whetever un- 
der an order passed in 1823, the Board of Mayor and 
ae at this time can exercise exclusive control 

it. 

This reference of the matter to the City Solicitor 
is ‘ adding insult to injury.’ Sending it » the Com- 
mon Council was ditto. When Slavery wants Fan- 
euil Hall, to desecrate it, it is freely granted. When 
Liberty knocks for admission, to hallow it, its doors 
are bolted and barred. Monstrous paradox ! 





E®” Poor Sims, with his kidnappers, arrived at Sa- 
vannah in a quick passage from this port. The usual 
treatment given to runaways was served out to him, 
and he was then cast into a dungeon for safe keeping ; 
his mother not being permitted to see him! Of 
course, his return gave immense satisfaction to the 
men-stealers in that dark and crue! region. 

The following Card appears in the Savannah pa- 
pers, It is the sublime of devilish audacity ! 


A CARD. 


The following resolutions, complimentary to Capt. 
ry C. Coombs and his officers, of the brig Acorn, 
on their late passage from Boston to Savannah, were 
passed by the U. S. officers having in charge Thomas 
Sims, the fugitive sent from Boston, by order of Geo. 
T. Curtis, U. 8. Commissioner, Circuit Court of the 
United States. 

At sea, 12 o'clock, Friday, April 18th, 1851, } 

off Tybee Light, 

lst. Resolved, That we, the undersigned, U. 5. 
officers on board the brig Acorn, from Boston to Sa- 
vannah, in charge of the fugitive Thomas Sims, sent 
from Boston to Sav h, there to be delivered up to 
his owner or agent, by order of the United States 
Commissioner of the Circuit Court for the District 
of Massachusetts, feel in duty bound to tender our 
Sincere thanks to Capt. Henry C. Coombs, master of 
the brig Acorn, for his kind and gentlemanly treat- 
ment of us during our passage from Boston to Savan- 
nah—believing that he has done all in his power in be- 
half of the cause, and to make our passage as pl t 
and agreeable as possible—having full confidence in 
him asa gentleman and a navigator, worthy to be 
named with the first class of the sons of the ocean, and 
that he has our best wishes for his future welfare, 
wherever he may beor whatever circumstances he 
may be placed in. 

2d. That the rest of the officers, particularly Cephas 
Ames, first mate on board the brig Acorn, have our 
thanks and best wishes for their kind and gentlemanly 
treatment towards us on our passage from Boston to 
Savannah. May they always do likewise, and goon 
vaeed way through this world with success attending 
them. 

3d. Resolved, That in our humble opinion, the 
brig Acorn is a good substantial vesse|, swift sailor, 
safe, comfortable and sea worthy, and we cordially 
recommend her and her present officers to the busi- 
ness and travelling public. 


GEORGE. W. WARNER, 
Passenger for Macon, Ga. 








J. H. RILEY, 

FRED. D. BYRNES, U. 8S. Deputy 
CHAS, SAWIN, Marshals. 
WM. O. RUSSELL, 
BENJAMIN TRUE, 
GEO. J. COOLEDGE, 
SIMPSON CLARK, 
THOS. DOLLIVER, 


te The Boston Evening Transcript of Tuesday an- 
nounces the return of these wretches thus :— 


Assistants, 


Tue Sims Escort Returnep. U.S. Deputy Mar- 
shal John H. Riley, and the other officers who accom- 
panied the slave Sims back to Savannah, in the brig 
Acorn, have arrived home again safe, and in good 
health. They report that Sims received no other pun- 
ishment than a temporary confinement in the Savan- 
nah jail. Mr. Potter entertained the officers at his 
plantation, and many civilities were tendered to them 
by other citizens of Georgia. 

The telegraphic statements in the morning papers 
that these officers were insulted, on their return, by 
the people of Beaufort, S. C., we are requested to say, 
are totally untrue. They were treated with the 
greatest civility and respect wherever their presence 
was known, and at Beaufort they were particularly 
honored. The Governor happened to be reviewing 
troops in the place, and when the Boston officers 
took their departure, they received a military salute, 
and nine cheers by the populace. 

Since the above was in type, we have received the 
following Card from Deputy Marshal Riley :— 

U. S. Marshal's Office, Boston, April 29, 1851.—The 
undersigned, who was charged, in company with other 
Deputy Marshals and assistant officers, by the U. S. 
Marshal of Massachusetts, with the delivery to his 
owner in the State of Georgia of Thomas Sims, a fu- 
gitive from service, has seen with regret a telegraphic 
statement in some of the morning papers, that it was 
rumored that he and his associates were subjected to 
insult and indignity while on their return from Sa- 
vannah. 

No statement can be more utterly unfounded in fact. 
On the contrary, every courtesy and attention was 
shown to them by the citizens of the South; and on 
his own behalf and that of his associates, he avails 
himself of this opportunity to express his thanks for 
the uniform kindness received by them, both while in 
Georgia and on their way back. 

JOHN H. RILEY, 
U. 8. Deputy Marshal. 
ES 

Intecat Votinc. There was illegal voting in the 
House upon the Senatorial question, Twice on 
Wednesday, there were more votes cast than there 
were members present and voting. The hunkers at 
once charged intentional fraud upon the free soilers. 
This was unjust and ungenerous. For ourselves, we 
should be slow to charge any member of the Legis- 
lature of either party with acting dishonestly. 

Well, now mark the rebuke which has been visited 
upon those whigs who were so ready to assail the in- 
tegrity of opponents. On Thursday morning, on 
the 1st ballot, there were again two more votes thrown 
(387) than there were members to vote (385.) And 
it was then noted that Mr. Winthrop had two votes 
more (168) than he had the previous day (166) and 1 
more than he had ever had. Mr. Sumner had 192. 
The secret ballot was then adopted, and meanwhile, a 
new free soil voter arrived, (Mr. Kelsey, of Concord,) 
who had been absent. The vote was then taken un- 
der the secret system, and the proper number votes 
was cast, (386,) just the number of members present. 
Mr. Sumner was elected by 193 votes, Mr. Kelsey's 
vote being added to the number on the previous bal- 
lot; but Mr. Winthrop’s vote was two less than be- 
for: !! At the same time, be it noticed, the scatter- 
ing vote, including the blanks, (1 the first t.me and 2 
the second,) were just the same in number on both 
ballots, viz., 27. 

Such is a simple and concise statement of the facts 
—let others draw their own inferences.—Essez Co. 
Freeman. 

——— 

te" A public meeting to protest against the Fugi- 
tive Slave Law was held in Weymouth last week. 
Dr. Fifield was President, and Gen. Appleton Howe 
and F. A. Kingsbury, Esq., Vice Presidents. Nearly 
a dozen gentlemen spoke in favor of a series of re- 
solves against the law, and one lawyer defended it.— 
The resolves passed with but three dissenting votes. 
They express obligation to Horace Mann, Robert Ran- 
toul, Jr., and Charles G. Loring. They denounce the 
infamous statute as unconstitutional and unchristian, 
andcall upon their Representatives and Senators to 
vote for Mr. Buckingham’'s Bill. 


Correspondence of the N. Y. Tribune. 
Bartimore, Tuesday, April 8. 

The arrest of Sims, the fugitive slave, in Boston, 
has created quite an interest here in reference to the 
result. In case he should be successfully returned 
to the South, there will be a half dozen arrests made 
in that city of negroes who have fled from Maryland, 
provided they can be caught. I know pe who 
are only awaiting the action in this case to proceed at 
once and claim their property—the proper papers and 
witnesses being ready for an early start. 


Proclamation by the President.—The President of 
the United States has issued a Proclamation in refe- 
rence to the attempt, which it is believed is about to be 
renewed in this country, to invade the island of Cuba. 
The Proclamation is firm and decisive in itstone. It 
defines the character of the contemplated expedition ; 
and admonishes all who may be deluded, or by any 
means induced to engage in such an enterprise, of the 
severe penalties of the law which they will inevitably 
incur. 

The Cuban Expedition.—The Washington Telegraph 
says, the Cuban expedition now on foot is said to be 
headed by Gen. Mirabeau, B. Lamar, of Georgia, and 
a Senor Gonzales, of Havana, It is also said that 
Gov. Towns, of Georgia, is identified with the enter- 


Toronto, April 22d. 
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Death of Commodore Barron.—Commodore James 
eet aol, See oe ae 
Va., on Monday in the 83rd yearof his age. 


In Lebanon, New Tork, Coltri was ac- 
ci shot and killed by his son, ball passing 
through his brain. jy Ang shooting rats together 
about the barn, and the father was not in sight of the 
son when he fired the fatal shot. 


("A steam boiler explosion recently occurred at 
Stockton, England, by which twenty lives were lost. 


A terrible accident happened near Paisley, in 
Scotland, by the explosion of the Victoria Pitt, caused 
by fire-damp, by which sixty-one persons lost their 
lives. 

ae a onan 
COLLECTIONS 
In aid of William L. Chaplin, by Loring Moody. 
Pe ea) $1; Alexander be oy a 
eorge M. 5; John S. ers, 1; Wm. GC. 
Shattuck, 25c; Freeman Nowiona’ts Ira Crawford, 
1; Freeman Hinkley, 1; J. W. Leatherby, 50c ; Sam- 
uel Wales, 1; Pliney Nickerson, 1. 
Friends in Princeton, by J. M. Eveleth, 7. 
Do. in Abington, by J. W. Ward, 1. 

Benjamin Huntoon, Marblehead, 1. 

Collection at Millv:lle, 99c; Albert Fairbank, do, 1. 

Collection at Valley Falls, R. L, 4 68. 

Do. at Pawtucket, 6 78, 

Providence.—A. R. Jones, 3; 8S. 8. Wardwell, 1; 
Henry Cushing, 75c; Duty Evans, 1; Thomas Da- 
vis, 10; Joseph Barker, 5; Thomas Brown, 5. 








ONE HUNDRED CONVENTIONS. 


WESTMINSTER, (Worcester Co.) 
Saturday and Sunday, May 3 and 4. 


t= This Convention will be held in connection 
with the annual meeting of the Worcester County 
(North) Anti-Slavery Society, and will be attended 


by Sreruen S. Fosrer, Parker Pirispury, and 


other speakers. 
WEST DUXBURY, (Plymouth Co.) 
Sunday, May 4. 

{= This meeting will be held in Bosworth’s Hall, 
and will be attended by Naru’: H. Wartixe, Lvor 
Sronz, and others. 

SCITUATE, (Piymouth Co.) 
Saturday Evening and Sunday, May 10 and 11. 
te" This meeting will be held in the Town Hall, 
and will be attended by C. C. buxizicn, Lucy Strong, 
and others. 
PEMBROKE, Plymouth Co. 
Sunday, May 18. 

To be attended by Cranes C. Burteron and Luer 

Sronz, Agents of the Mass. A. S. Society, and others. 
BLACKSTONE, (Worcester Co.) 
Saturday Evening and Sunday, May 18. 

tH" Through the day, Sunday, to be held in the 
Town Hall, Blackstone; on Saturday and Sunday 
evenings, at the Hall in Millville. Names of speakers, 
hereafter. 








LUCY STONE, 
An Agent of the Mass. Anti-Slavery Society, will 
lecture as follows : 


Pembroke, Saturday, May 3%. 
West Duxbury, Sunday, ” 4. 
South Abington, Wednesday, say 7. 
South Weymouth, Thursday, « 8. 
ad Friday, “ 9. 
Scituate, Sunday, eo Ale 
Halifax, Tuesday, o 1. 
“ Wednesday, worn. 
Plympton, Friday. “16. 





PLYMOUTH COUNTY NOTICE. 


The Old Colony Anti-Slavery Society will hold a 
meeting on Sunday, May 4, 1851, in Bosworth’s Hall, 
West Duxbury. 

N. B. The third service will probably be held at 5 
o'clock. Lucy Stone, N. H. Whiting, and others, will 
address the meeting. 

BOURNE SPOONER, President. 

H. H. Briowam, Secretary. 





WORCESTER COUNTY, NORTH DIVISION. 

The annual mecting of the Worcester County 
(North Division) Anti-Slavery Society will take place 
at Westminster on Saturday and Sunday, (May 3d 
and 4th,) commencing on Saturday P. M. 

Friends of freedom ! men and women of Worcester 
North! Need one word be said to induce you to give 
your attendance at this convention? While the na- 
tional government is doing all in its power to uphold 
the monstrous evil of slavery by infamous legislation ; 
and the national religion stands, with outstretched 
arms, eager to sanction and sanctify such legislation ; 
while, by it, the slaveholding tyrant is not only per- 
mitted, but encouraged to pursue his victim, and, even 
upon the soil of New England, reclaim and re-enslave 
him; while we are subjected to fines and imprison- 
ment for feeding and clothing the hungry, thirsty, 
naked and destitute stranger, whom in Christian 
charity we have taken in; while a man is threatened 
with personal violence, scandalized by pulpit and 
press, because that, being by accident of birth a na- 
tive of another land, he has a heart to feel for and 
plead for the oppressed in our own land, and the 
moral courage to denounce the system, (although 
fostered by the national government,) out of which 
this oppression grows, and all enactments passed to 
sustain it; while all this and more is true of us and 
our land, shall one word be needed to induce us to do 
all in our power to crush this terrible evil, and hasten 
the day of universal freedom? 

The names of speakers will be given in a future 
number of the Liberator. 

JOSHUA T. EVERETT, President. 

Joun A. Minick, Sec'ry. 





AID FOR CHAPLIN. 

The Chaplin Committee, being anxious to refund 
the money to those friends who volunteered loans to 
effect his liberation, have engaged Loxine Moopr to 
collect funds for this purpose ; and he will lecture on 
Slavery, and take contributions for this object, in 


Norton, Friday, May 2. 
Taunton, Sunday, “ a 
Fairhaven, Wednesday, 4a eee, 
Nantucket, Sat. and Sunday, 10 and 11. 


Friends in the above places are requested to make 
all needful arrangements for the meetings. 


—— Ss 
DR. PORTER’S 


ANTI-SCROFULOUS PANACEA. 


RIGINALLY made by Clark & Porter, and now 
offered by the proprietor for the cure of Scrofula, 
Humors, and Chronic diseases. Put up in larger bot- 
tles than formerly, at $1 per bottle, or $5 for six bot- 
tles. To those who are really poor, we will turnish 
the medicine at a reasonable discount. If they wish 
to consult us, we will with pleasure give them ad- 
vice gratis. All diseases treated on botanic or eclec- 
tic principles. 
Read the following certificate from Wm. Lloyd Gar- 


rison, Esq. 








Boston, Jan. 23, 1851. 

Drs. Clark & Porter: Gentlemen—Last year, suf- 
fering much from a scrofulous diathesis, and also gen- 
eral bodily debility, I was induced to test the efficacy 
of your Anti-Scrofulous Panacea. Its renovating effect 
upon my system was very soon apparent in my resto- 
ration to a state of health much better than I had en- 
joyed for several years previous. I gained in flesh 
several pounds beyond the highest point I had ever 
attained before, and was much improved in every re- 
spect, being enabled to go through an unusual amount 
of mental labor and public lecturing without difficulty. 
I used some half a dozen bottles. Your P is 
very pleasant to the taste, aud permeates 
the system in a very quickening manner. I have re- 

tedly recommended it in my paper, and among my 
friends and acquaintances, as unquestionably reme- 
dial or alleviative in the various complaints for which 
it is prescribed, and have known its salutary effects in 
several cases of Scrofula, Salt Rheum, &c. I 
give you this certificate, (the first 1 have ever given 
any medical preparation,) being desirous that the 
merits of your Panacea may be more extensively 
known, and its sale widely extended. 
Yours, respectfully, 
WM. LLOYD GARRISON. 


and sold by Drs. SKINNER & POR- 


Prepared 
TER, No. 11 Washington street, foot of Cornhill, 
Boston. Medical office in the same building, Office 
hours from 9, A. M., to 6, P. M. 
May 2. tf. 
JOHN CURTIS & CO., 
TAILORS, 


No. 6 Axw Srrzet, (raHxEx poors From Unto.) 
‘Pyeeon CASSIMERES and VESTINGS. Also, 
s general suppl of Fashionable and dy ad 
CLO G. 
JOHN CURTIS. 


GEO, P. ATKINS. 





’ April 11, tf. 
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[#" The following spirited original Poem was read 
at the late celebration of the Ladies’ Anti-Slavery 
Society of Concord, Mass. 

AN ELEGY FOR PREEDOM. 
BY WILLIAM ELLERY CHANNING. 


The desert’s sand, and high and stormy wave, 
And forests sacred in their robes of green, 
The hope of life, the promise of the grave, 
Within them each true freedom may be seen; 
And the bright cataracts that downward lean, 
Thunder the live-long day that they are free, 
And nature's memories are pure and clean ; 
The beachy hills that crest the rolling sea, 
Hear ocean's organ-dirge peal on in Liberty. 


The mountain-caves, that to deep springs descend, 
Give the old savage bear his hearth and hall; 
Above the splintered peaks the eagles bend, 
And face the all-seeing sun, nor fear to fall; 
The unchained winds prolong their festival 
Where’er the dizzy heights breast the blue air, 
. And spring-tide to the wild bird's annual call 
Responds in fragrant buds, and plants her fair 
Unchecked believers near, that a free flower declare. 


And in the human heart there sounds a string, 
One of the deepest of the full-toned lyre, 
Most beautiful and sweet, to which we cling 
As to our mother-land, and love’s desire ; 
And he who never felt the sacred fire 
Of Freedom burn within his breast, I fear 
As one defiled, in whom no hopes aspire 
Of aught beyond the grave, whose life is sere 
Asan o’er-blasted tree, Autumn's most dead compeer. 


Thou Human Heart! thou heart of freedom formed, 
Heart of the Switzer Tell, heart of the free, 
If ever in thy depth a hope has warmed 
The eternal flood, and ancient liberty 
Swept o'er the billows of the rolling sea, 
Speak to me now! thy pulses through me thrill, 
And thus my tongue and pen devote to thee, 
Until my words may wide the nation fill, 
From Georgia's orange groves to gray Katahdin still! 


A voice for freedom cries on Utah's plain, 
Far where the bison roams the Pawnee’s prey; 
A voice for liberty, that rings again 
As in the early patriot’s glorious day ; 
And let each wave in San Francisco's bay 
Roll up the foam of freedom on the shore, 
And while the flag waves over Monterey, 
And while Niagaru’s whirling eddies roar, 
By flood, and field, and wood, may it as long endure! 


I hear the response of all virtuous souls, 

I hear the echoes of the world’s proud heart, 
From sky to earth, from Afric to the poles! 

Thou ancient Freedom, more than human art, 
O, charge my lyre until its wild chords part 

With storms from thee, nurse of our native land, 
Depth of each heart, the nerve in every hand, 

The statesmin’s wisest thought, the soldier's best 
command, 


May the swift blast that ploughs th’ Atlantic main 
Flutter thy banner, and its eagle bold, 
Its beaming stars, and field that has no stain, 
And hopes such as no nation e’er controlled ; 
Not high majestic Greece, nor Egypt old, 
Hopes of a world-wide peace in sunshine calm, 
O’er cold and sultry climes, and power untold, 
Until thy name should stand the empire's balm, 
And liberty forever hang on thy stalwart arm. 
. . al * * * 
I hymn thy dirge, then break the hopeless heart ; 
I sing thy elegy, and not thy power ; 
Low in the dust my feelings, bruised, depart, 
Like fluttering leaves that fear the autumnal 
shower. . 
Blot out the roll of freemen from this hour, 
There is no freedom in the earth or sky ; 
Our breasts are cold, our hopes nipped in the flower, 
And nought is true, and all we love may die; 
America enslaved, falls human liberty ! 


Seest thou yon Slave? a hunted man draw near! 
Scarred is his front, and dusty from the way, 
His limbs a frail support, and yet his fear 
O'ermasters all, and hiding from the day 
On our New England tields, he is a prey— 
To whom? The hurried fox finds safer range, 
The murderer is not chased with less delay : 
And yet this trembling man, with color strange, 
Hath done no human wrong, his heart with thine 
should change. 


His hunter is the Southern pride, who stands 
With sword and marshal for his human game, 

And with his whip, and in his quivering hands 
The State's harsh writ, the enforcal of the claim 

To a poor brother's blood: and we are tame, 
And sickly dream America.is free, 

And on her eagles call, and with her name 
Demand the flying Austrian, and the sea 

That storms her rock-bound coast trumpets Aer lib- 
erty! 


Weep for the heart that dares to smile to-day! 
Weep for the nation, prostrate in the dust! 
Is the eternal justice turned,to clay, 
And man forbidden in his God to trust ? 
Cover thy face; let lyre and lyric rust! 
Why live and breathe, if God can cease to be,— 
If He has sealed the fate, and power and lust 
Ride o'er our heads, a treacherous, tossing sea, 
Our prayers condemned, and if we pray so vacantly. 


No hope for man! a slave he must so stand, 
Oppressed, crushed down, sold, beaten and de- 
spised, 
He may not lift his voice, nor wave his hand, 
Nor hearken to a hope, nor be advised 
Of future blessings; we have thus disguised 
The land of freedom in this mask of wrong, 
The monument of crime ; the victim prized 
Of the atrocious Furies, where no song 
Boldly for freedom rises, crouching to the strong. 


Waste no more hours, O cruel, needless Time, 
Waste not thy sands on man! he is the curse 
Of Nature's best affections, in the prime 
He freezes hearts, and rise no Poet's verse 
To consecrate him more: our brother men, 
Torn from. their hearths, are sold, the child and 
nurse, 
Sungered and scourged like cattle to a pen, 
Never on Time's cold shore their eyes to meet again. 


Why should the fields grow green, and Spring's 
light air 
Caress the hoary tenants of the grove, 
And birds and bees along the willows fare 
On flowery catkins as they gaily rove ; 
Can any son of hushed New England move 
His mind to sing, his saddened heart bereft 
Of its best music, as the nations prove 
Our land the blight of Time, where nought is left 
For love or happiness, by Slavery's tortures cleft. 


Go, chant the market-strain, and praise the son 
Who late betrayed his trust, the merchant's gold ; 
Sing the rich songs of Union, till they run 
At the soft Lydian measures; thus betolled 
Thy funeral knell, and get thy verses sold, 
And hope to outlast Homer and his strains; 
Sing the rare charms of Slavery, that fold 
Of mortal joys, and gild the wretch’s pains, 
Wither his last, pale hope, in thy chill winter rains, 


Does not the State yet track the woe-worn slave, 
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The name of Freedom ? and the North's the grave 
Of buman hearts, and paralyzed by fear 
That if the Union falls, may fall her tear 
For commerce scattered, and old bouncs uptorn, 
And loss of credit in that Southern bier, 
Where long the slave's huge fetters shall be worn, 
And salted lashes tear the flesh off the deep bone. 


O, impious fear! O, scorned indifference ! 
Base statesmen creeping in the dust of power ! 
Did Adams live, and Hancock in the sense, 
Slaves of degraded gold, and wealth’s brief hour, 
Held back the hand of time, and smote the flower 
Of human hope beneath the torturing heel,— 
If ao they lived, their history ’s a dower 
Of darker crimes than even we daily feel, 
Slaves of united slaves, sheaths for our foeman’s steel. 


Those patriot Fathers bravely lived to do 
As much as in them and their time lay hid ; 
On sweeps the world in knowledge, and our view, 
Clearer to-day, rolls off the iron lid, 
And searches in Time’s marble pyramid; 
The slave should stalk unfettered o’er the land, 
Knee] at our altars, of oppression rid, 
Speak, think, go free, in hope, and heart, and 
hand; 
Let Union live or die, yet Liberty shall stand ! 


Men of the North! no joy is in the verse; 
We may not dare to breathe of manhood more; 
Cribbed in the gates of power, we shrink and nurse 
The crimes of slavery on our trembling shore ;— 
Weep for the sin, no other hope implore : 
Till the last fetter fall from negro hands, 
Believe no good can come, no joy restore ; 
The times are poisoned, and the Plymouth sands 
Lose the revered tradition—there the slave-thief 
stands, 


Perish the nations! perish house and hearth! 
No porch be glimmering in the sunny town! 
Let barbarous War divide the smiling earth, 
And Mars, wild planet, in the zenith frown ! 
Rain all the plagues of bleeding rapine down ! 
But let our land be free,—and the slave rise 
Equal with equal, as to God, fo man, 
Child of the universe, his weary eyes 
Peer smiling forth o'er nature’s equal plan ; 
Child of the people too,—the heart before the clan. 


The base may live, and blacken with the sin ; 

So must the noble but as glorious shine ; 

Who loves the dark shall guile and shadow win, 
And truth and virtue walk by day divine. 

Friends of the slave! O ne’er the trust resign, 
And Heaven with you may breast the spiteful 

storm, 

Pilot the bark when the shorn stars decline, 

And in the driving wreck God's sunshine form, 

A lamp to light the path, the freezing limbs to warm. 


Noble of heart! the women of the land, 
Who fear not faith, and love the just and true, 
Leagued in a fair and memorable band, 
Still shelter our poor brethren from the crew 
Of thievish vermin, who their lives pursue ; 
Still dare and do, yet truth and justice are, 
Be to the fugitive as now in view, 
And a pure choir of angels tend the star,— 
Star of the North! nor leave the lamp untrimmed 
afar. 


Fling forth the banner to the liberal breeze,-- 

Freedcm for all, while man and time endure,— 
With this decide to tilt the stormy seas; 

Be firm and prompt, be just, be wise, and sure. 
Then Heaven shall smile, and while our hearts 

are pure, 

His day-spring fall; and as the genial spring 
Slides into bud the specks on moss and moor, 

Se may new Freedom oil our hearts to sing, 

The land redeemed from crime, the soul from sor- 
rowing. 


“Ete #iberator. 


SPIRITUAL ENOCKINGS. 


An article in the Liberator of April 11th, headed 
‘ Spiritual Knockings,’ from our esteemed friend, J. 
Walker, is, I think, entitled to some consideration ; 
and as no one better qualified has ‘ responded’ to his 
inquries, these thoughts are offered for his beneiit. 
Friend W’s candor and sincerity are apparent in his 
communication, I think; and if otherwise, trusting 
so fully as I do in his interest in the cause of human- 
ity, I would sooner attribute this defect to my own 
sensitiveness on this subject, than to his perverse- 
ness. 

The trouble in our friend’s mind, as, indeed, in most 
people's, is a want of confidence in, and a perfect, im- 
plicit and undeviating devotion to truth. Until we 
are willing to take truth by the hand, and follow 
wherever she may lead, in the most childlike simplic- 
ity, regardless of all in the past or present, we are 
hugging our own fetters, and perpetuating, volunta- 
rily, our own slavery. The trurs, and nothing else, 
‘will make us free.” And from how much, friend 
W., would you be instantly free that now enchains 
your mind, could you resolve to pay homage to no 
other goddess! Then, what difference could it make 
whether, for the time, she held her court in ‘ some- 
body's back parlor,’ (which now is so horrible to 
you,) ‘a small upper chamber,’ ‘the crowded street,’ 
or the ‘solitary church-yard,’ or wherever else ‘ two 
or three of her devoted followers may assemble’? 
If ‘she is our first love,’ all these troublesome ques- 
tions of ‘What’s the use?’ * Where’s the benefit?’ 
«Where ’s the advantage?’ will be of secondary con- 
sideration; the frst to be established is, ‘ Are these 
spiritual manifestations?’ Until this is settled, we 
have no business with the rest; and when settled, the 
others are settled also; for the Court of Truth is 
God’s High Chancery, from which there is no appeal. 
Yes, tis even superior to the Commissioner's, under 
the Fugitive Slave Law. 

Now, friend W., with all modesty allow me to say, 
that I cannot perceive in your communication that 
you are either free to admit, or courageous enough to 
deny, the truthfu'ness of these ‘ manifestations,’ O 
course, you ought not to do either till you are pre- 
pared and feel fully justified by facts in doing it; and 
I feel impressed to say, there is no way to do this 
but by a thorough persona/ investigation of the whole 
matter. And if you have so much repugnance to 
*Mr. Sunderland's back parlor,’ you need not go 
there, as there are scores of other ‘mediums’ spread 
over the State to which you can have access ; though 
I think a few visits to Mr. Sunderland's will brush 
away from your mind many of the cobwebs of preju- 
dice which seem to lurk there, however unconscious 
you may be of the fact. My experience warrants me 
in assuring you the most courteous and gentlemanly 
attention while there, and the fullest opportunity for 
critical examination. Will you go? 


I was pained and ashamed to hear from you, who 
have spent so much of your time in preaching and 
advocating the cause of * truth, justice and humanity’ 
for a ‘fee,’/—whether ‘stipulated’ or not, no matter 
(inadequate, I believe, as is the ease with all philan- 
thropists, and none do more for their pay than anti- 
slavery lecturers)—a remark which adds fuel to that 
selfish, niggardly and mean spirit of Yankeedom which 
begrudges and often refuses any remuneration for 
services rendered in the cause of God, and is so 
often offered as an excuse for absence at anti-slavery 
meetings, and a sufficient objection to the correctness 
of their doctrines. We expect such arguments from 
pro-slavery, priest-ridden mammon worshippers, but 
in reformers it is intolerable. 

You say that you ‘ cannot learn that any great prin- 
ciple has been demonstrated or advanced . . by those 
wonderful displays’ [spirit manifestations.] This is 
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choose some other method than the public press fcr 
instruction. It does not teach all of truth yet. 
Judging by the remark, that you ‘look forward to 
the change which terminates the present state with 
delightful anticipations of a higher state of existence 
in the future, if we exist at all, you certainly need, 
and prebably desire, what so many have had, a de- 
monstration of the immortality of thesoul. Whether, 
in yout estimation, this is a ‘ great principle,’ is pro- 
blematical, judging fro.a your closing observations. 
But not so with that large class who have separated 
from those here who were dearer than life, and have 
learned from sad experience the force of that re- 
mark of our great Teacher, that ‘ where the treasure 
is, there shall the heart be also.’ To them, immortality 
means something, which they would not object to 
have demonstrated, even in ‘somebody's buck par- 
lor.’ 

In answer to the ‘simple inquiry, whether the ex- 
hibition, as described in a recent Liberator over the 
signateres of George E. Haskell, and half a dozen 
others, Jan. 22d, 1851, is true, or can it be believed 
by persons of sound mind and medium intellect?’ 
I can only say, that J believe it, and am willing to 
be putin the same category with the other six, of 
unsound mind and inferior intellect. But is their 
testimony impeached? Have you made the attempt 
to set itaside? If human testimony is good for any 
thing, enough has already been offered, and of a char- 
acter which (on any other subject of human investi- 
gation above reproach) should satisfy those who rely 
on the testimony of others in preference to their own 
examination, (and their number is not smali,) of the 
reality of spiritual intercourse, But if you belong 
to that class which will neither believe their own 
senses nor the testimony of their friends, why, then, 
‘Lord help your unbelief.’ No one else can, 

That ‘impression’ of yours, that our spirits are 
stamped with the positive principle of eternal pro- 
gress, (excuse the transposition, which I think is an 
improvement,) is not quite so real and inwrought, I 
much fear, as ‘S. S.’ on that branded hand. Had it 
been, how could you have expected that all spirits, 
indeed, any, become, as soon as this ‘ mortal coil is 
shuffled off,’ (which is nothing but a change in the 
circumstances about the soul, not in its quality or 
condition, any more than our bodies are changed by 
passing from a squalid, miserable cellar in Broad 
street to a beautiful ‘front parlor’ on Beacon,) ‘ the 
spirits of the just made perfect.’ This is a great mis- 
take—a sandy foundation, on which, I fear, too many 
stand. You will be in reality—that is, your spirit, 
all the real reality—just as much Jonathan Walker, at 
the commencement of the next sphere of life, as the 
present. Else you wil! not bethere atall. Else ‘the 
positive principle of eternal progress’ is a fallacy. 
“Tis he who denies this ‘ principle,” who expects so 
much of disembodied spirits. 

‘ If these professed communicating spirits are to do 
our bidding,’ &c., why then, ‘ let them be immediate- 
ly called upon to’ come back to earth to do our work 
for us, that we can ‘say to our souls, take thine 
ease;’ or nullify ‘the principle of progress,’ and de- 
scend to the level of beasts, or still lower, in our 
‘backward advancement.’ Depend upon it, friend 
Walker, we were placed here to work. And I be- 
lieve our guardian spirits can, will and do assist us in 
our efforts to serve God and man; but not in the way 
many would iike. Vain is the prayer, in us, of the 
prophet Elijah, for God to ‘send down fire from hea- 
ven to consume’ the Commissioner ‘and his fifty,’ 
the Marshal ‘and his fifty,’ and deliver the bondman 
out of the hands of the spoiler. Why, then, do we 
expect such things of fallible spirits, the ‘disem- 
bodied ’ ? 

The spirit of Naaman, when he stood before that 
other prophet, on whom the mantle of the first fell, 
possesses the minds of too many of us, and we feel 
indignant, and turn away in our pride and self-im- 
portance, and say, ‘Surely, I thought they would do 
some great thing, not simply remind us of well known 
but neglected duties.’ Such simple advice as ‘ wash 
and be clean,’ we cannot endure, and therefore ‘ pre- 
fer holding on with all our might and main’ to old 
notions, until we can haye something on a grander 
scale. B. 8S. WHITING. 

South Hingham, April 20, 1841. 
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" THRILLING SEKETC 

In the new and unique work of the Rev. Syrvester 
Jupp, entitled ‘Richard Edney and the Governor's 
Family,’ we find the foliowing graphic description of 
an Anti-Slavery meeting, which, in some of its fea- 
tures, very closely resembles that which was held by 
the American A. 8. Society, in the Broadway Taber- 
nacle, N. Y., last May. ‘Crover’ fitly represents 
that cowardly ruffian, the notorious ‘Capt. Isaran 
Rynpexs,’ who made himself (with his ‘ subterrane- 
an" allies) so conspicuous on that occasion. * C1o- 
ver’ is also the personfication of the American char- 
acter, under the moulding of the Slave Power—law- 
less, swaggering, bullying, unscrupulous, self-con- 
ceited, profligate, and inconsistent Beyond example. 





An Anti-Slavery meeting was gathered at the 
City Hall. It comprised men and women from Vic- 
toria Square and Knuckle Lane ; from the Factories 
and Saw-mills ; from Taverns and Alehouses. 

The lecturer had perhaps more truth than love in 
his composition; he was one who would not receive 
a cotton shirt froma slaveholder, lest, ike Edward the 
Confessor, when a tax he had imposed was brought 
before him, he should see a little devil jumping 
about it. He seemed to feel, in regard to Slavery, 
as is related some of the Puritans felt about Popery, 
that a thwack at it was the best cure for the heart- 
bura. Possibly, acting on an old notion, that 
enchantment cannot subsist in running water, he 
thought that the spell whereby that direful evil in- 
fataates the popular mind might be broken by setting 
in motion the currents of popular feeling. 

He was earnest and vehement; quite Pauline, 
quite Savonarolian. His words did not exemplify so 
much the rain on the new-mown grass, as the fire 
and the stubble. [t seemed as if he would burn the 
grass, rather than be at the trouble of mowing it. 
The audience listened patiently a while; many 
with a deep conviction of the justice of his cause,— 
others overpowered by the terror of his language, 
But uneasiness manifested itself, either from fright 
or from offence. The speaker no whit faltered. He 
seemed like one who was used, as the Prophet says, 
to threshing the mountains, and making them small 
as the dust. And though these mountains were, like 
Olympus, covered with gods, it made no difference ; 
the gods must come down. Presently there were 
hissing, 2nd scraping, and groaning. Diana was 
great, but old, and gouty withal, and she could not 
be ousted suddenly. 

He spoke of the recent War, and its connection 
with his sabject, and with national affairs generally. 
And now the gods rallied, particularly Clover, and 
his confreves, young Chassford, Glendar, and others. 
*That var,’ he svid, ‘is the disgrace of the na- 
tion, and the triumph of Slavery. Both are a curse, 
cleaving lise leprosy to the comeliness of the Re- 
public ; bath are a wickedness of such magnitude 
that perditon is not deep enough to hold them !? 

* Repeat those words!’ cried Clover, springing 
from his seat. The speaker repeated them in such 
a way there could be no possibility of misapprehend- 
ing them. 

‘ Drag him from the desk!’ ‘Pitch him from the 
window !’ rang from different parts. ‘Timorousness 
took the alerm, and some would have left the house. 
Dr. Broadwell arose and said, ‘ Be quiet, friends ; if 
the lecturers trath does not hurt us, his rhetoric 
surely willnot. There is no danger.’ 

Clover, «ith two or three others, leaped forward to 
the platform on which the lecturer stood. ‘I wish 
to speak,’ he said. ‘Certainly,’ replied the other. 
‘ This fellow,’ so Clover harangued, ‘ assaults the na- 
tion—he assaults the people! He mocks at our in- 
stitutions—te ecoffs at our government! He would 
wrench the flag from the mizze! k of our glory! 
he would >reak the band-chain of our destiny! 


Might is right; Might ; Might gives jaw: 
Might (Be the fort pee: © Might thrashed 
the Chinese; Might burned Little ; M 


ight 
captured Osteola ; Might panished Sullivan ! Great 


could not have been more than a dozen individuals, 
out of three hundred, engaged in it. Yetit sounded 
large, and seemed to fill the honse; and as with 
stentor Inngs the sentiment was repeated, ‘Great is 
Might!’ there werethose who thonght it prevailed. 
Some weak and nervous ones yielded to it, and fell 
in with it ; some who were opposed to it, adjodging 
jt to be the sovereign voice, were to aequi- 
esce in it; and if a vote had been taken on the 
instant, it would probably have carried the house. _ 

*I question the response; I repudiate the senti- 
ment!’ cried the lecturer. : 

‘Woe be unto you!’ Clover. ‘Might 
rises; Might blots out its enemies; Might crashes 
you!’ He laid his arm heavily on the shoulder of 
the speaker, as if he expected to see him vanish 
throngh the floor. ; 

Instantly there was a bellowing from all sides, 
‘Do him, Clover!’ ‘Devour him!’ * Take him up 
with a pair of tongs!’ 

Meauwhile, Richard, backed by some friends, 
mounted the dais, and while Clover was adjusting 
himself to the undertaking of despatching the lectur- 
er at a single swallow, he swung his cap, and shout- 
ed, ‘Great is Trath!’ and his comrades vibrated 
the cry; and by deep, pulmonary thunders, it rolled 
through the Hall; and the Might-voices, bemazed 
by the Truth-voices, fled screeching away. 

But Clover, not a little incensed, darting his skinny 
eye at Richard, said, * Whoare you, that dares cross 
the path of Might? Who are you that presumes to 
life your puny finger against the victorious, awe- 
spreading march of this powerful, this tremendous 
nation ?” 

‘Tam Richard Edney,’ replied the other. 

‘You are a traitors whelp!’ pursued Clover; 
‘you are the dregs of an indizo-tub! You are a 
swag-bellied sniveller, a coop of half-starved chick- 
ens, a milk-blooded son of a cow! Your are rot in 
the timbers of this hurricane Republic.—the sappy 
edge of our all-scaring Institutions! O, admirable 
baby-jumper! run home and tend your pigsneys!’ 

‘Tam what I am,’ replied Richard; ‘and if you 
do not know what that is already, you may know by 
and by.’ 

‘Am I to be bullyragged by you?’ retorted Clov- 
er. ‘Is Might to have its whiskers pulled by a spins- 
ter’s lackey? Is the career of national glory to be 
turned back witha cant-dog? Beware or CLovER” 
To give piquancy to his words, Clover let loose his 
fist, which had long fretted in the leash, at Richard, 
and dealt him a violent blow in the fuce. Richard, 
reeled, and put his hand to his face, as if he would 
feel whether it was there or not. His friends has- 
tened to him, but he shook them off. His blood 
was up,—it was up very high for him. He turned 
towards Clover, both of whose fists were levelled at 
him; he leaped npon these fists, as one would upon 
a long lever under a mired wagon-wheel; he clench- 
ed one in one hand, the other in the other, and sought 
to lower them. He bent them down, though they were 
refractory as an elephant’s tusk. He straightened 
them out carefully and squarely on Clover’s thighs ; 
then he crossed them on Clover’s back ; and Clover 
could not stop him. He writhed, and throbbed, and 
fumed, but to no purpose; and though every nerve 
in his body had been wrought of Damascus steel, it 
would not have availed him; and Richard embraced 
Clover, giving him, in rural phraseology, a bear's 
hug. Then he lifted him from his feet, and swing- 
ing him lightly, very lightly, in his arms, laid 
him backwards on the floor, and bade the lec- 
turer proceed. Clover did not wince nor stir,— 
The audience, who had risen in expectation and 
alarm, resumed their seats. Without farther disturb- 
ance, the lecture was finished, and the people dis- 
missed, 

Richard and Clover left the hall together. Richard 
drew Clover’s arm into his, and they went towards 
their homes, both of which lay in the Beauty of 
Woodylin. Few words were interchanged. Only 
we can affirm that Clover went to bed that night 
soberly,—quite soberly. 


Here is another scene between Richard and Clover, 
revealing the Satanic malignity of the latter toward 
the former :— 


Clover had been at Green Mill frequently of late, 
loaferwise. The natural insolence of his look was 
deepened by a mock complacency. Richard gave lit- 
tle heed to him, until, at length, he would be heeded, 
He sat with his feet tossing on the mill-chain,—an 
endless chain, revolving on a toothed shaft, and run- 
ning through the entire width of the building, em- 
ployed to haul Jogs from the basin up the slip to the 
bed. Tie blew out the contents of his mouth in studi- 
ed and very dramatic directions. With his fists he 
seemed to be kneading the air into strange shapes, 
which he wished Richard to Jook at. 

* Good morning,’ did you say, Mr. Edney? Yes, 
very good; perhaps what some meekly call as 
good, Certainlee. How was the night? That good, 
too? Night,—shadows, misery; ist here such a 
thing ? Misery is heaves in horses,--what is it in man ? 
In cows, it is the horn-distemper. La la la, rol la!” 

‘I will be obliged to you to regard my feet, in 
disposing of your humor, said Richard, punning and 
reproachful. 

‘I do, replied Clover; ‘it is no put out to me at 
all. J was fearful of losing your attention —I did 
not know but you would get abstracted. That cut- 
ting-off saw I should say, wanted filing; it has seen 
some hard stuff. Goose-oil and yellow snuff are 
good for croup, and a}l cases of strangulation, and 
when a man’s heart gets into his throat, and for a 
whizzy old mill like this. 

*I shal] trouble you to remove your feet from that 
chain,’ said Richard. 

*Certainlee ; you want to start it—you want to 
see it go round and round,—you want to see it 
haul up the great black trunks of old life and 
hope; and I could stop it,—I could prevent it.’ 

‘I only meant,’ replied Richard, ‘if you did not 
stand back, vou might get hurt.’ 

‘Tonly mean,’ rejoined Clover, ‘that while my 
feet are on the chain, you would not wish to or dare 
to start it. Off? yes, I take them off; if you want 
to hear the clank, clank, and see, coming np the slip, 
the shivered butts of things, and the hearts all eaten 


and are ready to sue for peace,—for peace with me? 


succeeded. You have crushed me. 
avenge itself,—I will not. 
forgive thee!’ I gather myself unto myself and my 
God. I submit to an inexplicable Providence. 

cease from life in the flesh, that I may live the life 
of the spirit. Go, Clover! I will not say, go and be 
damned ; but go and sin no more, 


‘O my Father! had it pleased thee that this cup 
should pass from me! 
but thine, be done!’ 


arisen, with axes and poles, ran forward; and, at a 
word from Richard, it seemed as if they would have 
struck Clover dead. 
silence, and Clover strode from the spot. 


of Rynders will be remains to be seen. 


ed, with no procession and no sorrow, Clover died, 
and was buried. 


That the substance of the first, or the type of the last, 
should perish, can excite no regret. 


himself, however he possessed the first, certainly 
instanced the iast;—he was an embodiment of ali 
horridness. 


prophetic justice, requires that he should die. 


and great his terror, shal] we. be troub!ed to dispose 
of him,—for God took him away. 


the Bay Horse,—almost the only spot within the 
municipality that had not been purged of alcoholic 
infection. 
Helskill,—formerly of Quiet Arbor, who had fled 
thither with the relics of his property, his disinter- 
estedness, and his customers. Jt was a stopping- 
place of teamsters, and the lounge of Belialism, In 
the bar-room, or ‘ office,’ of this place, one night. 
Clover and his contreres were met. 
like many others of its kind, was a dingy, sultry, me- 
phitic room, and its walls were plastered many lay- 
ers deep with show-bills, circus pictures, and litho- 
graphic battle-pieces, and heads of the Presidents. 
A large box of sand supported a Franklin stove, 
serving to insure the house against fire, and the del- 
icacy of its inmates against alarm at not having a 
place to dispose of tobacco quids, and other matters 
that distinguish man from the brate. Lamps burned 
as if in a fog, the smoke of the room and dust of" 
the ceiling absorbing most of the rays, and leaving 
the less volatile accumulations on the floor quite in 
the iurch. 


winds, interspersed with thunder and lightning. 
and some of them were quite * balmy,’ 


before seen at the Green Mill, so lively and reck- 
less. Clover had seduced him, and he was now out 
at his elbows, out at his purse, out at his cheeks, 
out every where save in his invisible tambourine. 
There was Weasand, an old attache of Quiet Ar- 
bor, who had adhered to Helskill through all mu- 
tations of place and fortune. 
down theatre manager, Mr. Craver, an inhabitant of 
the hamlet of which the Bay Horse was the princi- 
pal house, and one or two teamsters, made up the 


gronp. 


ning—what perhaps nothing else would do—reveal- 
ed these men to themselves; thunder rolled and ex- 
ploded over their heads; the windows became al- 
ternate mirrors of dismalness within, and breaks into 
yawning, blazing gulfs without. 


the floor. ‘They reckon me in the family, I think.’ 
idea; it is hooked, and dragonish.’ 

at Helskill; and Helskill, being a pliant man, suf- 
fered himself to be pulled to the floor. * But,’ con- 


tinued Clover, ‘I am gorged. I have REPasTED on 
Richard, 


‘ Might” 

‘Good! Frame that, snd hang it up to look at, 
ae = they hold it?’ 

‘ 

* Bravissimo! Go to the hend of your class. By 
oo English laws in force in Calcutta ?’ 

*Mi 

‘ Make that.a postulate of your whole life! By 
what right are men held in slavery ?’ 

* Might” 

*That is the story! You are now indoctrinated. 
Mieut 1s nient!! Might creates right—sustains 
right,—is the sober little thing jtself. This is the 
first principle of human affairs, It is the universal 
law, It is the method of the world; and I am the 
world. Tam anembodiment of it, Its principles 
are seated in my breast;’ he thumped his ribbed 
hollowness. ‘Its laws are codified, xf [ may use the 
expression, in my fisc;’ he displayed that member. 

* And you have interfered with my happiness ?’ 

* You have insulted my banner! You have fished 
in my waters; you have interrupted my business; 
you have usarped authority in my domain; and I 
have crushed you! I conld do jt, and I did do it; 
that is all! Whooeehoo! whoeehoo!? 

It flashed upon Richard,—nay, it blazed and burnt 
upon him, as if the sun had fallen at his feet,—that 
Clover was back of the difficulty with Miss Eyre, 
and beneath it; remedilessly, diabolically, and ever- 
lastingly, there; and, staggering at the thought, 
*Good God!’ he cried, quite unable to contain his 
motions, 

‘Perhaps you have not read,’ cortinued Clover, 
‘ what a great historian says, that the sufferings of 
war purge human nature, I mean that your human 
nature shal] be purged. And as you begin to pray, 
I doubt not you already fee! humble and penitent, 


*No more!’ said Richard; ‘no more! You have 
Heaven shal) 


Could I pray, * Father 


Richard clasped bis hands bitterly, and exclaimed, 
Nevertheless, not my will, 


The Mill-men, as ‘if a serious disturbance had 


Richard waved thein into 


The end of Clover is given below. What the end 


Without bell, book, or prayer, unshriven, unhousl- 
There are bad men in our world, and bad things. 
Clover, if we may rely on his own account of 
Not merely poetic, but historic, or, we might say, 
Nor, powerful as has hitherto been his inflnence, 
In the suburbs of the city was a tavern known as 


It was kept by Helsk.!!—hacking, timid 


The ‘ office,’ 


It was a night of pitchy darkness and cavernous 
The fellows there assembled had been drinking, 


There was Philemon Sweetly, whom we have 


Mr. Serme, a broken- 


Gusts of rain smote the house; flashes of light- 


‘I suppose I am Jove’s bird, said Clover, pacing 
‘Your upper lip, replied Philemon, ‘favors the 
* That is nothing to my talons, Phil.’ He clutched 


* And feel qua!mish ?’ 
‘I shall revive,’ replied Clover. ‘I worsted Rich- 





ee 


? . } - 

There - a battle of heneets on “Wp, 
: ida W al 

a figure of Liberty on one ile. he . SOPported }, 
eldimed “* Neclomg * O reverend pods" : 

erste he én »”, YE appreciate my «oe 
ee Providence, how couldst thou “A ca saa’ % 

* Devils and damned spirits! . 
‘T am not ready. Heil oomaad reoaned Mr. Sern, 
Craver, take my conscience—ey: * ™ 


em 


, 
bora it. Quick! they are after i.) | Om hide i wr 
man has a right to drink? r ! 
*Lalways told Mrs. Craver os Teplied Mr. Craver, 
hat hands the flies are to Flt into thinos: dire 
marked the teamster ; ‘here ig one crag) 
my shirt sleeve.’ wling under wr! 
a Helekitt—kind, hospitable Helskin 
you leta dry, a very dry man, have eyn. j 
tuoisten himself with 2? asked Weasand oinething tg we: 


A vivid and deafening bolt, that sile ot 


* Appalling!? gai s Heed thom a 
ing. tae glory, @ Clover ; * but sweet and ref wr 
‘Clover is a knowing "yn? en; , 
wonder if he would like said Philemon, ‘| ner 
lightnings, about this time a 8 LO UP Among 4, : 
nw a ; » and toueh itn ee 7 
perhaps ram cartridges for some of the bie 
6 Would they dare to touch me fr "ge LUns! Fina 
the Almighty, I, Clover, ai ‘the fi Compeoy of sat! 
sort of kings. Jam lightnings ! | ane last re. 
to-night on two devoted heads, |r ‘m “ . Conld fy} 
with self-denial, my friends, that I reatrai ‘ sic y, 
: Folderol,’ answered Philemon: + let hoe 
They are just married. You have vn ebay» 
enough,’ OME Mischief 
‘Mischief! If it wag " a 
any body else, 1 would bill yeaa baa you wag 
pound on tea is nothing to w hat I feel J pence a 
—I can feel an insult. T can feel an invnsi Can fee} 
rights—the rights of aii governments—the Pedy 
the stronger. Mischief! You. have net oe of 
eg ectomn, or Nelson's monument, op the 7, . 
God !? ame? Lie stil, puppy! I date Almigity 
‘Not that; don’t sa ‘ine : 
to that,’ said Philoneas: that i—we are not quite np 
'God says,’ continued Clover, ‘Thon oh. 
kill;—I kill. He says, Keep the Sabbeak ota ~ F 
yet kept one, He says, Love your Vlain § yy ‘ 
strikes one it 1s rather presumptuous to ais cod . a Tw 
mE! Why, I suppose J am the only regular ‘eu | of the 
Line, opposition lott. If L were ont of the way. id | over | 
numbskulls of humanity would haye a rte made 
My ancestors lived to a good old age ania te > ties, | 
the same. Consult the Clover genealo y!? oe duly 
‘ aeage nt and sit down,’ al ah 
‘Not while you try to cow a ee ™ 
power is acknowledged.’ ee = Sentin 
— flash. Tat 
‘Ha, ha, that’s some. They sme}! ' 
know J am up and dressed! [ defy thane! hep Hf ~ 
challenge all the fires of heaven! Mex? an, a 
DREAD MINISTERS, WHERE YE witi—| 4y ease! ps f 
‘Don’t!’ cried Helskill. This 
‘Mercy! Clover, God, Devil!’ agonized M olitior 
Serme. : union 
‘It isn’t best,’ said Mr. Craver. ‘If the children readil 
would go to bed, and not be rimmnging gullies 0 to be 
It isn’t best, Mr. Clover. I hold to moderation If the 5 
Mrs. Craver—{a flash] —wife, don’t sweep thatrock: ther 
put up your broom, Take in more sewing.’ ; becau 
‘Tl etump him to do it!’ exclaimed the team out 0! 
ster. 
‘Yes,’ said Philemon, * let him do it—he wants to of th 
so much.’ ~ the b 
*Do is the word!’ responded Clover. ‘] wil] | deep 
meet them atthe Old Oak in the Stone Pasture! mitt 
I will meet their Goliath, the lightnings, there, | F: 
will tweak the nose of Vengeance! Come, boys . 
follow me!’ ‘ the ( 
He seized his hat, and rnshed out of doors, follow. of th 


ed hy the rest. Neither Mr. Serme nor Mr. Chover : qT 


dared be left alone; and they went too. Helskill, liber 
whom no emergency could deter from the systematic fore 
pursuit of his business, ran after, with a bottle in or 
each hand, ack 

It was a fearful hour ;—gutters running in torrents, ne 


winds whisking the helpless trees, the wizard glare 
of the lightnings, the thunder bellowing cal! to If 
some unheard-of catastrophe, filled them with ex- 





citement and forebodings. On they went, across eb 
brook and bog, over fences and rock, dripping, blas- 
pheming, headed by the satanic Clover. 7 
They reached the Old Oak, 2 large, skeleton, wiry 
tree, whose stubborn branches unbent to the storm, pe 
and only the leaves were shaken, even as moss ona pee 
rock twinkles in the wind. afte 
Clover smote his fist on the tree, and, looking up, 2 T 
said, ‘Ye powers of heaven, or hell, 1 nave Sim: 
come!’ dis 
A flash of lightning struck him dead! It stunned an 
his comrades, who recovered to find their old leader, gua 
whose last impious attitude the blaze at the snme in- the 
stant revealed and extinguished, prostrate and dis byt 
hevelled at the foot of the tree. tary 
That stecl-nerved arm was wilted ;—those scorn ble 
giancing eyes were upturned in glassy impotence ;— ces 
that redoubtable chest should heave no more. His the 
long red locks seemed to sweal in the pouring rain; ei. 
—-his trunk and limbs dammed a brief rivulet that tho 
hasted to bury him. age 
Alarm of conscience crowding upon the shock of cos 
incident, these infatuated men knew not what to do. am 
They consulted hurriedly and wildly, and proceed- nai 
ed to bury the carcass where it lay. gre 
Turf, swale grass, stones, stumps, were brought to- cat 
gether, and piled upon it. Plilemon, snatching tv wo 
bottles of Helskill, threw them upon the dody of this fs 
wickedness, and they were buried, too. ie | 
Through long hours these men worked. tar 
The rain chilled and inmpeded exertion ; the light: gre 
ning displayed a ghastly object to their eyes, ond ; oe 
quickened more ghastly apprehensions in their bo- tw 
soms; unrelenting thunders rang out a judgment- all 
day alarum; Terror seemed to winnow with Ne Be 
wings the air they breathed. int 
Their task done, they returned to the tavern S0- pe 
berer, and, we will hope, better men. “ 
me e 
—_—_______— hi 


it,’ 
‘Of what?’ 


ing. 


Clover. 


*Too well!’ 


if you can be anxi 
‘ How Jong have 
*Some months.’ 


Eyre ? 


Clover,—son of Co 


out, and hollow and dead. That is the English of 


‘What you have been thinking about, this morn- 


‘J dislike your presence.’ 
*T know you do.’ 
*T shall take some pains to rid myself of jt.’ 
* Itcannot be got rid of. You must keep it b 
=. Your pains-taking makes it stick closer. It 
ugs,—absolutely hugs,’ 
ichard had become considerably aronsed, to say 
the least, by these words of Clover ; and could not 
he!p but suspect him. 
* Speak plain, he said. 
‘1 do,’ replied Clover, with an unutterable sneer ; 
‘so plain you perfectly comprehend what I say. 
Shall { speak plainer ?’ 
‘Come this way,’ said Richard, and called the 
fellow to the rear of the building. 
‘You are acquainted with Miss Eyre?’ said 


‘I know her,’ replied Richard. 
‘None of your innuendoes, or I shall be tempted 


to pitch you into the water!’ 
*Where you have been, for some time. I doubt 


ous for my company, 


* Why do you assail me in this way ? 
‘I am acting out my unspeakuble DESTINY !!’ 


you deen at it?’ 


‘ Have you any particular understanding with Miss 
Answer me that.’ 
‘I have seen Miss Eyre.’ 
‘Have you conspired with her as against me?’ 
‘A singular question,—a cowardly question; I 
don’t wonder you look pale inasking it. But why 
set the chain a-going 7’ 
‘What do you mean by your feet being on it?’ 
*O, I like to rest them there. 1 skip and play on 
it; I pance on rt!’ 
‘You are a devil!’ 
‘Nay, you mistake; my 


1. Clover, of Clover Hill. 


name is Clover,—John 


ard, and he capitulated. But the smothered fire of 
rebellion breaks oat, and that must be smothered by 
the fires of this red right arm!’ 
‘Let us be easy where we are,’ said Weasand, 
scraping his thumb-nail with a jack-knife; * Hel- 
skill is accommodating, the old “ Horse” js in tole- 
rable flesh, and we can have a few more pleasant 
rides before the Black Car comes along.’ 
‘I wonld n’t speak of it, said Mr. Serme, who, 
stretched on a table, was trying to cover his eyes 
from the storm. ‘I feel as if it was here now—as 
if it was all around ns, and we were in it.’ 
‘Repeat it!’ said Clover. 
‘ Let us not be too free, said Mr. Craver, a red- 
visaged but white-livered man, who preferred the 
Bay Horse to his own parlor and wife and children. 
He occupied a corner of the settee, and was trying 
very hard to locate his chin on the top of his cane. 
*I see a coffin in the lamp, and a dead woman's 
eyes are looking in at the window. Let us be as 
easy as we cap. I never wished te wrong any 
body, 

*‘O mighty thunderbolt!’ — thus spostrophized 
Clover— I am THY FELLOW!’ 
A blinding flash, that made Helskill shrick, and 
cry, ‘ Don’t, Clover, don't!’ 
* Say, Do!’ rejoined Clover. 
*O dear, yes,—do, then, do!’ 
ful, willowyghost. 
‘I smite, like thee!’ continned Clover. 
‘f wonder if it ever gets its knuckles hurt, and 
bunged in the eye ?’ asked Philemon. 
_ ‘itis not afraid to try them, replied Clover, aim- 
ing « blow at Philemon, which the latteravoided by 
a little tambourining of the head. 
‘Tis horrible to die so, Mr. Craver’ said Mr. 
Serme. ‘You can’t even turn on your side to get 
rid of it, or take it easier.’ 
* There wili be one less to eat corn,’ observed a 
teamster, who sat in a broken-bottomed chair, with 
his cheeks reposing in the palms of his hands. 
‘I don’t see why my wife takes it so vard, mar- 
velled Mr. Craver. ‘What is she out such a night 
as this for? I always said to her, says I, “ Mrs. 
Craver, you have enough to eat.” Need she shriek 


answered the peace- 


More- 


FROST-BITTEN PARTS 


THE POOR MAN 


Wholesale Retail Agents for the Unit 


. * ed m 
This Salve is put up in neat stamp men’ 
with an engraved label illustrated with the abov 
without which none are genuine 

April 11 


RUSSIA SALVE : 


VEGETABLE OINTMENT, - w 


INTRODUCED LN 1806. pe 
\ ab w 
TWENY-FIVE YEARS’ EXPERIENCE a 
HAS ESTABLISHED THE hi 
RUSSIA SALVE th 
AS TRE . 
VERY BEST REMEDY i . 
—FOR— % pe 
CUTS, i t 
BURNS, ®: 
SCALDS, 
CHILBLAINS, 
FLESH WOUNDS, 
CHAPPED HANDS, 


BOILS, FELONS, SORES. 
URY BY SPLINTERS, 
Sh LLM § OF THE BODY, 
SORE EYES, OLD SORES, 
PILES, &: 





TWENTY-FIVE CENTS PER BOX. 


og FRIEND: 





ed States, 


’ ; Boston. 
NG & CO., 8 State st 
REDDI one 





ee cee 





Life Insurance Company: 


CHARTER UNLIMITED. 
(” No connection with Fire, Marine, © 


UNION MUTUAL 


CAPITAL $150,000. 


np «ot ee 5S 


r Health Ia- 


surance. 4) 


BOARD OF FINANCE. 


Reev Wiss, Me. 


over, the world is clover, and you are clover, and 
I am—you kno-y what,—in it; a little one,a fat one, 
a bright-eyed one. Tweedle dum, tweedle, dee, 
dum de dee dum!’ 

tS have instigated Miss Eyre.’ 

‘I have exercised my rights. Have forgot- 
ten? I was afraid 4 oe forget. Now, say 
your cutebhines ~<iiVlan-sieh the first man?’ 

‘Adam.’ replied Richard; waiting to see what 
would come. 

‘Who was the second man?’ 

* In his own estimation, Clover.’ 
right lad. 


so, and my danghters hang shrouds on the trees 
for me to look at ?? 


next time it comes; | 
skill’s face? RSPR. OM: Hel 


this ;’—he shook 














And haughty tyrants tremble if they hear 


Jamentable; but blame no one but yourself until you 


of me than any other living man, Artadores mej— 


‘I very it!’ said Clover, 
* Please,’ said Weasand, ‘stand out of my light the 
at Hel- 


‘lam awful,” continued Clover, ‘ but useful ; and, 


‘I will, I will,’ replied the obliging man. ‘Only 


te his head, as if the lightnings an- 
History, Clover went on, ‘makes more mention 
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